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SKETCHES AT HOME AND ABROAD. 


REVENGE OF THE SIGNOR BASIL, 


BY N. P. WILLIS 





“T'n homme capable de faire des dominos avec les os de son pere.“—Le 


Pere Gorvot 
Ir was in the golden month of August, not very long ago, that the 


steamer, which plies between St. Mark's stairs, at Venice, and the nver 





into whichPhaeton turned a somerset with the horses of the sun,started 
on its course over the lagoon, with an unusual godsend of passen- 
gers. ‘The moon was rising from the fair *osom of the Adriatick ; 
and, while the flush of the west was still glowing on the landward 
side of the Campanile, a paler gleam was brightening momenily on 
the other, and the Arabick domes of St. Mark, and the flving Mer- 
curv on the Dogana, faded to the setting orb, and kindled to the 
rising, with the same ‘Tallevrand- esque facility 

For the first hour, the Mangia-foco sputtered on her wav, with a 
silent company ; the poetry of the scene, or the regrets at leaving 
the delicious citv lessening in the distance, affecting all alike witha 
thoughtful incommunicativeness. Gradually, however, the dolphin 
hues over the Brenta faded away; the marble citv sank into the sea, 
with its turrets and bright spires ; the still lagoon became a plaim ot 
polished glass ; and the silent groups, leaning over the rails, found 
tongues and feet, and began to stir and murmur 

With the usual unconscious erystallization of society, the pas 
sengers of the Mangia-foce had yielded one side of the deck toa 
party of some rank, who had left their carriages at Ferrara, in com 
ing from Florence to Venice, and were now upon their return to 


uv 
4 





the city of Tasso, stomaching, with what grace they might, the 


contact of a vulgar convevance, which saved them the hundred 


miles of posting between Ferrara and the Brenta. In the centre 


of the aristocratick circle, stood a lady, enveloped in a Cashmere, 


but with her bonnet hung by the string over her arm—one of those 


women of Italy, upon whom the divinest gifts of loveliness are 


showered with a profusion which apparently napoverishes the sex 


A beautiful woman, in that land, is rarely met, 


but, when she docs appear, she is what Venus would have been after 


of the whole nation 


the contest for beauty on Ida, had the armour of her antagonists, 
as in the tournaments of chivalry, been added to the palin of victory 
The Marquisa del Marmore was apparently twenty-three, and she 
might have been an incarnation of the morning-star for pride and 


brightness 





On the other side of the deck, stood a group of young men, who, 
by their careless and rather shabby dress, but pale and intellectual 
aces, were of that class met in every publick convevance of Italy 
ices, I 
The portfolios, under their arms, ready for a sketch, would have re- 
moved a doubt of their profession, had one existed ; and, with that 
proud inde pendc nee for which this youthful body of enthusiasts is 
' 





remarkable, they had separated themselves equally from the no 
and ignoble, disqualified by inward superiority trom association with 
the one, and, by accidental poverty, trom the claims cultivation might 
give them upon the other Their glances at the divine face turned 
toward them from the party I have alluded to, were less constant 
than those of the vulgar who could not offend, but they were evi- 
dently occupied more with it than with the fishing-boats lying asleep 
on the lagoon; and one of them, half buried in a coil of rope, and 
looking under the arm of another, had already made a sketch of her 
that might, some day, make the world wonder from what seventh 
heaven of fancy such an angelick vision of a head had descended 
upon the painter's dream 

Jn the rear of this group, with the air of one who would conceal 
himself from view, stood a young man who belonged to the party ; 
but who, with less of the pallor of intellectual habits in hus face, 


was much better dressed than his companions, and had, in spite of 


the portfolio under his arm, and a hat of a Salvator-breadth of rn 
the undisguisable air of a person accustomed to the best society 
While maintaining a straggling conversation with his frieads, with 
whom he seemed a favourite, Signor Basil employed himself in 


looking over the sketch of t) 


ve lovely marquisa going on at lus elbow , 
occasionally, as if to compare it with the original, stealing a long look 
from between his hand and is slouched hat at the radiant creature, 
sitting so unconsciously for her picture, and, in a low voice, cor- 


recting, as by the result of his gaze, the rapid touches of the artist 





said he, *‘it is as 





» atiner pencil for the nostril, caro mio! 





thin as the edge of a violet, and its transparent curve 
* Cospetto !"" said the youth, * but you see by this faint light bet- 
ter than I 
The Signor Basil suddenly flung his handkerchief into the lagoon, 


If she would but turn to the moon 





bringing its shadow between the queen of night and the Marquisa 
del Marmore, and, attracted from her revery by the passing object, 


the ladv moved her head quickly to the light, and, in that moment, the 
spirited lip and nostril were transferred successfully to the painter's 
sketch 

enthusiastically exclaimed the looker-on, 
* CGuorgione would not have beaten thee with the craven ' and with 


a rudeness which surprised the artist, he seized the 


* Thanks, mio bravo! 


paper from bx 


neath his hand, walked away with it to the stern, and leaning far over 
the rails, perused it fixedly by the mellow lustre of the moon. The 
youth presently followed lim, and, after a few words exhanged in an 


ertone, Signor Basil slipped a mece of ld into his hand, and 





earetully pl weed the sketch m his own portione 


It was toward midnight when the Mangia-foco entered the Adive, 


and, heepmg its steady way between the low banks of the river, made 


for the grass-crown and flowery canal which connects its waters wit 


the Po. Most of the passengers had yielded to the drowsy miluence 
of the mght ar, and, of the aristocratick partv on the larboard sule 


the young marquisa alone was waking Her frends had made couches 


of their cloaks and baggage, and were reclining at her feet, while 





the artists, all except the Signor Basil, were stretched fairly on the 


deck, their portfolios beneath their heads, and their large hats covering 
their faces from the powerful rays of the moon 

* Miladi does justice to the beauty of the maght,” said the waking 
artist in a low and re spectful tone, as he rose from her feet with a 
cluster of tuberoses she had let fall from her hand 


responded the mar 


“It is indeed lovely, Signor Pittore 


glaneing at his portfolio, and receiving the flowers with a gracious 


inclination; “have you touched Venice from the lagoon to-niwht 


The Signor Basil opened his portfoho, and replied to the madireet 
request of the ladv by showing her a very indifferent sketch of V« 


nice from the tsland of St. Lazzaro As if to escape from the ne 


cessity of praising what had evidently d sappoimted her, she turned 


the cartoon hastily, and exposed, on the sheet beneath, the spirited 


and admirable outhne of her own matchless features 

A shicht start alone betraved the surprise of the hich-born lady, 
and, raising the cartoon to examine i more closely, she sand wit 
smile, ** You may easier tread on Titian’s heels than Canalettu’s 
Bezzuoli has painted me, and not half so well. I will awake the mar 
quis and he shall purchase it of you.” 

* Not forthe wealth of the Medici, madam '" said the vour ” man, 
claspmg lus portfoho hastily, * pray do not disturb monsignos 
The picture Is dear to me 

The marquisa looked mto his face, and, with a glance around, 
which the accomplished courtier before her read better than she 
dreame d, she drew her shawl over her blan hed shoulders and set 


tled herself to listen to the conversation of her new ac quaintanee 
ts 


* You would be less gracious if you were observed, proud beauty 
thought Basil, * but while you think the poor pamter may while away 
the tediousness vf a vigil, he may feed his eve on your beauty as 
well.” 

' 


lilv-paved 


The Mangia-foco turned into the canal, threaded its | 


waters for a mile or two, and then, putting forth upon the broad bo 


som of the Po, went on her course against the stream, and, with re 


tarded pace, penetrated toward the sun-beloved heart of Italy. And 
while the late hours of the might performe d their procession with the 
stars, the Marquisa del Marmora Jeaned sleepless and unfatigued 
agaist the railing, listenn gwith mingle d curwsity and scorn to the 
passionate love-murmur of the enamoured painter. This hat was 
thrown aside, hus fair and curl ng locks were tlowing In the night air, 
his form was bent earnestly but respectfully toward her, and on his 
lip, with all its submissive tenderness, there sat a shadow of some 

thing she could not define, but which rebuked ever and anon, as with 

, 


the tierce regard of a noble, tie condescension she felt toward hun 


4% an artist 


Upon the lofty dome of the altar in the cathedral of Bologna, 
stands poised an angel in marble, not spoke nof m the books of tra 


vellers, but, perhaps, the loveliest incarnation of a blessed cherub 
that ever lav in the veined bosom of Pentelicus. Lost and un 
observed on the vast floor of the nave, the gro Ip Of artists, who has 
made a day's journey from Ferrara, sat in the wicker chairs hired 
for a baioch the vesper, and drew silently from this angel, while the 
devout people of Bologna murmured their are marias around. Signor 
Basil alone was contented to look over the work of hus companions 
and the twilight had already began to brighten the undving lamps at 
the shrine, when he started from the pillar against which he leaned, 
and crossed hastily toward a group issuing from a private chapel in 
the western aisle. A lady walked between two gentlemen of noble 
mien, and, behind her, attended by an equally-distinguished company, 
followed that lady's husband, the Marquese del Marmore. ‘They were 
strangers passing through Bologna, and Lad been attended to vespers 


by some noble friends 


The companions of the Signor Basil looked on with some surprise, 


as their enamoured trend stepped contidently before the two nobles 


attendance upon the lady, and arrested her steps with a salutation 


which, though respectiul as became a gentleman, was marked with 
the easy politeness of one accustomed to a favourable reception 
“Mav | congratulate miladi!" he suid, rising slowly from his 
bow and tixing his eves with unembarrassed admiration on her own 
quid bot now frowning Orbs, “upon her safe journey over the Mar 
ches Bo ovna,”” he continued, glancing at the nobles with a cour 
teous smile, * welcomes her fittingly 
The lady listened with a look of surprise, and 


the Bolognese 
tlaneed from the dusty boots of the artist to his portfole 
* Has the painter the honour to hnow La Signora'" asked the ca 
Vaher on her right 
*Sivner, s sand the painter fiercely, as a curl arched the lady's 
lip and she prepared to answer 
The colour mounted to the temples of the marquesa, and her hus 
mwnd, who had loitered beneath the Madonna of Domeniehn 0, coming 
up at the instant, she bowed coldly to the Signor Basil, and continued 


down the atsle The artest followed to her carnage, and lifted his 
hat respectiully as Une luinbermnyg equipage took tls Way by the fa 
mous statue of Neptune, and then, with a confident saule, which 
seemed to his ¢ ompanions somewhat mistime ad, he muttered between 


} and strolled loiteringly on with 


is teeth ** iscunod son ’ morne,” 
them to the trattoria 
(To be continued ) 





SELECTIONS FROM NEW WORKS, 


PRACTICAL JOKING, 


PY THEOMPORE & HOOK 


] wap never seen such a man as Mr. Daly before, nor have 1 ever 


seen such a one since from the time he sat down to dinner, ull all 
was done, lus tongue never ccased—he was au far at everything 
plaved tullards better than anvbedy | ever saw jumped higher 
imitated birds and beasts, including men, women, and ehildren, 


more correetiyv—caught more fish man hour than all the rest of the 

inters did in three sang all sorts of songs thade speeches and 
told stories of himself which would bave made my poor mother's 
lair sta on end 

By seven o'clock my new fnend and myself were left to commence 
His spurts appeared even higher than 
thev had been betore, and [ felt myself, when consigned to his care, 
ition as Mr (Y Rourke on the eagle's 


back > whether | was to be carned by his influence, or to be dashed 


our vovacre pthe river 


something in © sate sitt 








he got tured of me, | could not clearly comprehend 

Richmond, which seems, everv time one s¢ es it, as it it were dress 
ed to look lovely for that particular day, was smuling im all ite ra 
diance and gavety; the velvet meadows of Twickenham, studded 
with noble trees, looked cooler and greener than ever and my 
trend began to perform that incomprehensible agreeably exercise of 
polling up agamest the stream, when all at once a thought seemed to 
flash upon his mind, and a look of regret sadden lis countenance : 
the expression was too distinct to be mistaken or disregarde d 

‘What, said [, * what is the matter’ have you left anvthmg 
behind 

“No,” said he, langhing; “but if T had thought of it, we would 
not have come away so soon from Richmond; and | would have 


shown vou some sport in Cockney-catching 


“What do vou mea ‘asked mnocent | 
“A trick specially my own,” replied Daly, “to be plaved with 
the wreatest success between the grounds of Sion and Kew Gar 


dens Vi In the « 
—take a strony lne, tie him to a peg m the bank of Sion, carry hom 


sk of the evenmne I pre scribe acientitically 


across the river, and fix hum to another peg im the bank of Kew 





strarn hom teeht, and then retire to watch the effect ‘Tide ronning 
down, presently comes a Cocknev-couple, the man flirting and pu 
when they reach the chosen « 


mer, lady sitting and snuling 





the tight line catches the Cockney Corvdon on the back of his head, 


ma twinkling, 
the same eflect 1s prowl red on the lady, with the s mple ditflerence, 


and tumbles hun forward at the feet of his Phyliis ; 


that the cord catches Aer under the chin, and tumbles her backwards 
In the contusion of the moment, tide ebbing fast, the unh ppv parr 


are swept down the stream ; wil having, alter the lapse of a tew 


tes, set Themselves to myghts again, begin to womler whet was 
appened, and of course never think of trving back against tide to 
iscertain the cause ; which, however, if they did, would ist theosn 
little, for the moment vou have canght your cockneys, you cast off 


the line from the peg, and the cause of the mischiel disappears from 
the sight 


“That seems rather a serious joke,” said | 


probatum ext.” 





*Umph!" rephed Daly; * perhaps you would prefer heeping the 
line, but for my part [| am not particular.” 

‘This he certainly need not have mentioned Every moment 
added fresh evidence to the feartul fact; | was yet unpre pared tor 


what was to come 
At this moment we were under the bank of a beautiful garden, 
upon which opened a spacious bavwindowed dinner-room, flanked 


by an extensive conservatory. Within the circle of the window 
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: = . eg — : : 
was placed a table, whereon stood bottles and decanters, rising, as |) tinctive appellation, but glance my eye to the livery button of the | [ was resolved to avow the whole affair to Sir Timothy, show up 


it were, from amid a cornucoprar of the choicest fruits. Around 
this table were seated a highly respectable family ; a portly gentle- 
ample evidence that such refec- 
ind near him a 
ier side blooimn- 


man, whose checks and chin gave 
tions were “his custom always in the afternvon,” 
s larger h 


é 
} } 


lady, evidently his better, if not hi ilf—on ent 


ed two young creatures, unquestionably the daughters of the well- 
fed parr. Our apy 
thirty yards im de 
forms and fig d our 

“ There,” said IT, * this scene is exhibited to us by our evil genius, 
to tantalize us with the pro ct 

* You are * said Daly, * 
girls, cool wine, and agreeable society, are worth making a dash for 


vinted with—that society will we 


earanee, although the lawn was some twenty or 








1, hud caught their attention, as their respective 
res liad attract noted 


we may bot enjoy 





quite wrong ve quiet—beautiful 


wrong, 
These girls will we become acq 
jom- Treat eadne 
«Do you know them!’ said | 
“ Never saw them by any chance m my life,” 


s will we 
te 


those wine 


said Daly ; ** but 
done Have 
you have, lend them to me; 
Assent to all I assert, and 


here the settled —arranged you a 
pocke t hook and y" neil about vou! i 
say nothing, and | will manage the rest 
stay in the boat till we are invited to partake of the collation.” 

” But, my dear sir,” said |- 


“Mum,” said Daly, at the same moment pulling the head of his 


yoes thing is 


funny * chock block,” as the sailors say, mito the bank of the garden, 


upon whose velvet surface he y 
dancer. | sat 


nped with the activity of an opera- 
amazement, doubting what he about 
and what [ should The first thing | saw, was my friend 
pacing in measure doste ps along the front of the terrace Hie then 
then he stopped 


in was to do, 


do myself 


affected to write down something in my book 


—raised his hand to his eyes, as if to make a horizon in order 
to obtain a level—then noted something more—and then began to 
pace the evround afresh 

* Bring the staff out of the boat,” said he to me, with an air of 


command, which was so extrem ly we ll assumed, that I scaree ly 


knew whether he were in joke orm earnest. | obeyed, and landed 
with the stall Without any farther ceremony, le stuck the pole 
into the lawn, a meas which, as he whispered to me, while in 
the act of taking it, he 


Sure enough, after a certain moving of the duimer-room bell, which 


ire, 


felt assured would bring things to a ertsis 


we heard, and which conveved to Daly's mind a conviction that he 


had created a sensation, a butler, bien poudré, ina blue coat, white 
waistcoat, and black ef ecteras, tollowed at a properly graduated dis- 
tance bv a strapping footman, ima blue and searlet livery, was seen 
I thought the 


ceremonmious expulsion from the Edea we had tre s} 


approaching next step would be our sudden and un- 





issed upon —not 


sony tnend, who conmtimued | iw, measuring, and * jotting down,” 
until the minister for the home de partment was at his elbow 

“1 beg vonr pardon, gentlemen,” said the butler, * but—mv mas- 
ter’s compliments, begs to know what your pleasure here is—it is 
and 


boat, sir, 


not usual for strangers to land 
“Exactly like the man in the * said Daly, “only quite 
| am not ere for pleasure —iSInNeSsSs ealls me here — 
duty, sup—duty. Here, Mr. Higgins, carry the statl to that stump.’ 
These words were addressed to me, and |, compl tely infatuated 


Lhe reverse 


—fascinated, like the bird by the rattlesnake—did as | was told, not 


daring to rebel, lest a d 
in our being jointly and severally kicked mto the river, in which 


case, from the very little, or, rather, the very great deal, which | had 


ecnonement might ensue, whieh would eclater 


seen ol my companion durmyg our siort ac quathtance 5 l feu pertec tly 
certain that 7 should sink, and Ae would swim; and, that while | 
was floundering in all the agonies of ignominy and disgrace, he would 
be capering and flourishing with the two pretty guls im the dinmy- 
reom, laying all the blame of the alla upon my most mcompetent 
shoulders, and cracking bis jokes upon the tyro who had so blunder- 
mgly botched the business 

The butler, who found that he made very little impression upon 
Daly, seemed inclined to come at me, which, as 1 had not the slght- 
esi idea of the game my companion was playuyg, nor the faintest no 
tion what he expected to be the result, alarmed me considerably 
Daly was too much on the alert to permit me to be cross-questioned 

* Sur,’ said he to the butler, “ present my compliunents to your 
master, apd make my humble apologies for the liberty Tam oblized 
ta take, 
Junction Paddington Canal Company, and an act of parliament is 
just about to be apphed tor, to construct and cut a branch from the 
basin at Brentford, into the river Thames, near this point. A great 
deal depends upon my decision as to the line mt will take, and I 
should not have ventured to land without apprizing your master of 
my business, but that no time ts to be lost, masmuch as my plan for 


the cut must be ready for the committee to-morrow 
as 


I am the acting deputy assistant surveyor of the Grand 


* Cut a canal through my master’s crounds, s said the butler 

* Right through,” said Daly, poking the fore-finger of his right 
hand very nearly into the butler’s left eve; “and what lam now 
so particular about, is, Tam most that the 


take duwa the corner of the conservatory 


anxious line should not 


said the man, ** my mistress would yo mad at 
Will you just wait, sur, while | 


* Dear me, sir, 
the very thought of such a thing 
speak to Sur Timothy ! 

* Certamly,” said he, “and assure him—assure Sur ‘Tiunothy— 
that | will do all T ean to preserve the elevation of lis mansion ; for, 
s upon my opimon, | shall of course be extremely 





as ut all deper 
scrupulous how 1 decide 


* 7] am sure, sir,’ said the astounded and mollitied buth r, * Sir 


Timothy will be greatly obliged to you. Vil be back directly, su 


Saying wiueh the butler returned to the house, and, giving a sig 
nificant look to the strappimg footiman, with the grenadier shoulders 
and balustrade legs, which seemed to muply that he need not kick 
us into the water til he had consulted his master, the fellow follow 
ed hun, which atlorded me an opportenity of asking my volatile 
frend what the deuse he was at 
* Leave me alone,” said he ; 
*Woman and wine compare so we 


They ruain a pertect paralle 


Iam the company’s acting deputy assistant survevor, and having 


surveved this COMP ATY, I mean to be made a participator inp tiose 
good things of which they seem to be im full possession Who 


knows but we may make an agreeable and permanent acquaimtanc: 
with this witerestiny tamily 1° 

* But,” said [, “you doen't even know their name 

* You are in errour,”’ replied Daly, * lis name is known to me.” 
o = ad 1 

“Tk: 
my fnend im the powder and 
There are hundreds 


© "Then perhaps you are known to /e 


tur,” said Daly; 








* That is a non ew nothing of hum be 
fore I landed here—now | am au fail 
stickime-plasters calls his master Sir Tanethy 
of Sor ‘Timothies ; but what do 1 do upon hearing this litde dis- 


, 


ne 





lackey—and what do I see there a serpent issuing from and 
piercing a garb or gerb. The crest is umique—erge, my new ac- 
quaintance is neither more nor less than Sur Timothy Dod.” 

“ Why,” said I, * vou are, like myself, a bit of a herald, too!” 


** Exactly,” replied Daly, **in my composition are 








* Art with arms contending.’ 


i ama bit of everything; but, somehow, all my accomplishments 
are so jumbled, and each is so minute in itself, that they are patched 
together in my mind like the squares of a harlequin’s jacket, only to 
Here, however, comes Sur Timothy 

mself, You are my clerk—keep the staff and the joke up, and 


you shall be repaid with some of ‘Tim's very best Latitte, or I’m an 


take theur master mdiculous 


said Sir Timothy, somewhat warmed with the 





iood-day, sir,” 
intelligence given hin by the butler, and the exertion of trotting 
himsell “4s My servant tells me that you are here 
tor the purpose of deciding upon the line of some new branch of the 
it never should have 


across luis lawn 
Paddington canal ; is verv extraordinary | 
heard of it!" 

* You ought, Sir Timothy,” said Daly, * to have been apprized 
of it. Do you understand much ef ground-plans, Sir Timothy '” 

** No, sir; very little indeed,” replied the worthy knight 
* | heard Daly distinctly say, tor he 
not resist an lnpulse “Tt cast your eve 
paper, IT will endeavour to explain, sir. A, there 
' Bis the conservatory ; ¢ 


“So much the better, could 
over t 
you A ls 


is the river 


you wall just 
see 
your house, Sir ‘Timothy 
that, perhaps, you will think strange !” 

* No, sir,” said Sur Timothy, * not at all.” 

“ Then, sir, D, BE, Fy and G are the points, from which TI take the 











direct line from the bridge at Brentford ; and thus, vou perceive, 
by continuing that line to the corner of Twickenham churchyard, 
where the embouchure is to be——" 


* The what, sit said Sir Timothy 

“The mouth, sir—the entrance to the new branch, the canal will 
clip your conservatory diagonally, to the extent of about emhteen 
»prived of its origmal dimensions, 


You 





feet six mehes, and leave at, ¢ 


somewhat in the shape of a cocked-hat-box, see—so, sir— 


o, 6, x.” 
* | oive you my honour, sir,” 
would drive Lady Dod mad'” 
*[ admit it would be a dreadful cut 


said Sir Timothy, “such a thing 


* said Daly; “and then the 
noise of the bargemen and the barge-horses, close under the win- 
oaths—disgusting language——”" 
that end of 


What mterest 


dows—clanking claims—horrible 


* My daughte rs’ bed-rooms are at the house,”’ sa 

Sir Timothy. “ What am I to do, sir 

Are the magistrates—are the as 
“No, sir,” said Daly, with a face of the most imperturbable gra- 

vity; “all that would be pertectly unavailing The decision as to 

the line rests entirely with me; and, as I said to Mr 

, calling me to hun, * let me present you 


" 


can I make 


Hives, my 
assistant’’—continued he 


to Sir ‘Timothy Dod—I said to Higgs, what a pity it 


It goes against 


would be to 


disturb the Dods—what a cut at their comforts my 
heart to send in the plan, but the line is so decidedly the shortest 
* Ah, sir,’ says Higyins to me with a deep sigh, *1 assure you—but 
do consider the conservatory.’ ” 

“T'm sure, sir,” said Sir Timothy, extending his hand to me, “I 
It would mdeed be | 


a@ sad 


kindness 
rsion le 
* Immediately, sir,” said Daly 
in the open air without your hat 
said Sur ‘Timothy ; 
he kindness to walk m 


I will introduce you to Lady Dod, sh 


fecl very grateful for 


thi 1 mt 


your 
st the dec made so soon 
* But we are keeping you here 

I am afraid you may catch cold.” 
that 
‘The servants 





Oh, no, sir, “don't mind Perhaps 
ue ntleme nh, you would do me t 
shall take care of your boat 
must try what her miluence can etlect 
I never shall forget the look which Daly gave me, as we followed 
kinght lady triumphant 
chuckle of his countenance, the daring langh m his eves ; while [, 
begmuing of a signal 
! 


is 


the respectable to his and famuly—the 


who only saw in the suecess of the design the 


defeat, scarce knew whether I was walking on my he ad or mv hee 


equally Vain under the 


resistance or remonstrance Was circum- 
swe found ourselves in the presence of 


, and in a few minute 


rhters, breathing an atmosphere redo 


stance 
Lady Dod and her two da 
the departed dinner, and the 


| 
never was so abashed im iy life 
and, pl cing ise It besice 


ent 
with the fumes of still remanung fruit 


1 ; 
and wine. | My trend, on the 
contrary, seemed perteetly at home ; 


her ladysiup, made a sign for me to Occupy @ Vacant sé it between 
the young ladies. Never did 1] see two more lovely girls 

The courtesy of Sir Trnothy, the sweetness of my lady, and the 
coustrained fun of the girls, were, Tadmit, when | recovered my 


at; while Daly, * helpmg 


it 


to me, kept | ps 


composure in some devree, tre 





lumselt and passing the bottle” tire of conversation, 


which, if the semor Dods had known anything o° the world, would 
have convinced them, in ten minutes, that the part of acting a puts 
issistant measurer Was an assumed one It certainly was a sight 
to sec the re specta le lady of the hous rile uiing the canse of her 
conservatory, and pul yr the choecest th ts Upon the plate o! the ar 











biter of her destimes, while Fanny's civilities to me were displayed 
with equal zeal and far superiour grace. 1 would have ven the 
world to have owned the truth and | am sure, 1 we wd done so, 
we should not have been the worse reccived for, independently o 
the excellence of the yoke and the mmpnudence ot tl roceedine, the 
rehet which would have been atlorded tot minds of the whole 
Dodderv, would have wsured to us therr eternal favo Hleetio 
Daly having fiashed the elaret, and taken a las stopper ove 
I (as the sailors say) of sherrv, gave me the signal ter departure 
1, too gladly, took the hint, and drew back my cl I v looked 
is if she thought we were in a horrv ; however, it was ting lat 
and my master had some distance to pul We accordingly rose 
and prepared to take leave. I bowed my ade to the rs a 
shook hands with Fanny, at which I] saw Augusta toss back het 
ead and throw up her spa sling eves, as much as to say, * Well, 
Fanny meaning exactly the reverse I bowed low to mv Lady 
Dod, and Ser Timothy attended us to our boat i stepped in; Dal 
was at the bow; Sir ‘Timothy desired the man who tad been let 
m charge of the funny to go away; and then I saw, with doubt and 
trepidation, the respectable dupe of Daly's cousumunate upudence 
shake hun by the hand with a pec arity of manner which partic 
arly attracted my attention. I saw him, in the execution of this 
manewuvre, press upon his palm a bank-note, with a flourish im the 
corner hike the tep of a raspberry tartlet 


t 
] never was more agitated. Hf Daly took this bribe for saving the 
it was an act of swindling 


et, were til 
} 


Lithic 


corner of the conservatory, The straw- 
la nit 


matters of joke, aithough 





berries, grapes, and ela 








it was carrying the joke a too tar; but money—il le took ¢ 


my companion, and leave him to the fate he deserved. Judge my 
mingled delight and horrour, when [ heard him say— 

“Sur! what I have done in your house or in your society, to in- 
duce you to believe me capable of taking a bribe to compromise my 
duty, I really do not know. Mr. Higgins, I call you to witness that 
this person bas had the insolence to put a fifty-pound bank-note into 
my hand. Witness, too, the manner in which | throw it hack to 
him.”” Here | * Learn, old gen- 
tleman,”* continued he, with an anger so well feigned that I almost 
believed him in earnest, “that neither fifty nor fifty thousand pounds 
will warp an honest man from the duty he owes to his employers ; 
and so, sir, good night, and rely upon it, your conservatory goes— 
It comes in the right lme, and the short 





1¢ suited the word to the action 


rely upon it, Sir Timothy 
line, and down it goes ; and | feel it incumbent on me not only to 
tell the history of your petty bribe, but to prove my unimpeachable 
integrity by running the canal right under your dining-room win- 


dows ; and so, sir, good might 

Saying which, he jumped into the boat, and pulling away man- 
fully, left his unfortunate victim im all the horrours of defeated cor- 
ruption, aod the certamty of the destruction of his most favourite 
yect, for the preservation of which he had actually crammed his 
betrayers, and committed himself to a perfect stranger 





o} 





NOTICES OF POPULAR LECTURES. 


DR. BEDFORD'sS INTRODUCTORY ADDRESS. 


TO THE EDITORS OF THE NEW-YORK MIRROR. 


Gentiemen—I have just read through this spirited and high- 
toned pamphlet, and have derived, from my attention to its contents, 
some impressions which | venture to convey to your readers through 
the columns of the Mirror. I was present at the delivery of this 
address, on the twenty-tirst of November, m Clinton-hall, and was 
much gratitied with the manner, elocution, person and voice of the 


t le jue nt 


lecturer. Though young, he is perfectly acquainted with 
his science; and, if he occasionally display a warmth of expression 
and a fervour of tone, it must be remembered that he is the child of 
a more southern hemisphere, and possesses a genius which kindles 
It the of 


the question which he agitates controversy must be left to 


as it thinks is not my province to enter imto minutia 


The 
medical gentlemen; statements, however, are made, facts alleged, 
and waich, if he is mistaken 


His 


which bear him out im his assumption ; 


in them, he leaves to be corrected—and promises to retract 
motto says everyviling 
b ‘Ss 


Dicere qua 





seniit, perm 


There is, throughout the whole production, a spirit of independ- 
ence, and an epigrammatick vem. His notes are charged with caus- 
tick matter, and resemble 
of the * Decline and Fi 

While doctor de 


sional characters, he 


, but in a better cause, those of the author 


the als rather heavy blows upon certain profes- 


an honourable ground, when there ts 
* With these 
othing but honour, and we vene- 
Of Physick 


:uthority is received in Europe 


assumes 


juestion of such men as Rush, Wistar, Dorsey, ete 


names,” he says, “is associated 1 
rate them for the good thev have done m medieme.” 


and Horner, he remarks, that ** their 
with great re spect, and they are cited by the best medical scholars,” 
“OF Is i ire,” he continues, ** 

' 


sary to say anything, for his fame is spread 


etc the Ingenior it is hardly neces- 


throughout the world 


Chapman and Jackson, the two eloquent professors of practice and 
institutes of medicine, would adorn any mstitution with which they 
might be cones ted Uiibson is universally ac know ledge d to be 
one of the most successful teachers of surgery now living 

Deweese has done enovgh to allow him to descend to the grave, 


covered with honours, and cherished in the hearts of his countrv- 


men as a publick benefactor.” 
Jetferson Medical Colle ve, the doctor becomes 


‘as Pattison, M*Clellan 


minds of a high order, were 


In speaking of the 


t: “Such men,” he exclaims, 





truly ¢ log en 


with 


Revere, g fred, as thev are, 














not to be mtimidated. They buckled on their armour, and entered 
the battle-field, full of hope and courage, determined to sustain their 
si wl, or sacrifice themselves m the attempt . 

The doctor embraces, in 9 few pages, m ch general and instrue- 
tive matter He glanees at the tron of medicme in Germany 
and England; but loves to dwell upon the EBeole pratique, and the 

neours, of France. He asks, what is the Ecole pratique? « Tt is,” 
he answers, ** the first step to honour in the medical profession—it 
is a school subordinate to the university. and was established for 
what purpose Why, gentlene in order that industry might be 
rewarded, and merit rec sl honour The object of the 
on s isto encourage industry, foster talent, and reward with 
the fughest honours, the s ceesstul student.” He states, that Du- 
puvtren, Lefranc, Velpean, ¢ ron, Dubots. Bowtlard, Bichat 
and Beclard, those bright stars of their country, were all subjected 
tot severity of this t | 

In the note to pa er eteen, Ta 1 glad to find a well-merited en- 
lory paid to Drs. Mott and Stevens; of the former he says, he 1 
second to non nthe annals of surgery of both, ** Drs Mott and 
Stevens are the professors of surgery, in Barelay-street college, 
wn etter m re not to be found the country 

\ one, who peruses this ss, will be pleased with its a 
ral character, as ti production ot a lofty mind, and gratified with 

e excellence and classick purity of the style Dr. Bedford is des- 
t to emmence asa medica lecture and as an author ; his friends 
expect much from him ; let n but undertake whatever he will, and 

ere is no tear ot is nots eceeding in its execution Ilis talents 
ire of the first order, his acquirements great, his taste pure, and hrs 


industry untiring. In a word, he is the worthy disciple of Godman ; 


disciple does not lose anything in bemg compared with so 


: E.¥.F 


and tl 
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. , . > . . hus usual good words said I was proud and iisole nt, and insuited hum lr 
ORIGINAL GOSSIP AND TABLE ' Mead said the same thing. | only desired him (as | often had done) to restra SUNDAY EVENING READING, 
- — lis passion, keep his temper, etc. He said I had called him Atherst. Lever 
did, but I know what other people have ph his Optics 
probably occasioned this suggestion wt worth my w ‘ THE VOICR OF NATURE 


HE IS SO AMIABLE. wineh ¢ 


























> to say anvthing in answer to this reproach Is hone 
ConTeNTMENT is the talisman of happiness, the spell which works * When we consider,’ adds Mr. Baily, *t ut this time nearly Tue visible works of God speak to us with a commanding elo- 
; } SIXty t ve, and that Flamste sixty-five, and so ‘ s noi! , » of rl 
more wonders than all the enchantment of all the magicians of Ara- ad to | : - - {UENCE The ut to aim ot lite a heart of the world, that 
. a tie ‘ - : 4 . ght leader « ‘ ™ ron ‘ , 
bian fiction. So happy an illustration of the effects of this virtue is | « ene ex! s 1 miserable t ‘ ‘ ' . na ys 
. ' * moon s x ‘ ’ ® the stare 
atlorded im the following little narrative, and the touching reflections naale . ' ? S s . 
arising out of it, that we cannot retraim from incorporating it into our | tt s ve ‘ ' ’ ’ a at ¢ i vl 
az , SELFISUNESS. , of | dark 
columns. We found it in one of our exchange papers, but forgot to ess the of the v sweet vi de of seasons: 
mark the source, otherwise we would gladly credit ut Live and let live, 1s a very excelle xm Bhs eClV CSs¢ Ta al ows ‘ n above, ‘ ess ol 
tial to be observed bv those who would go thro the worcld w eee y t ‘ ‘ ’ « Most 
“A beautiful girl, gay, lively, and agreeable, was wedded to @ mano! a | 
on } . , ‘ " at tli ne ¢ ‘' 
clumsy figure, Coarse fea 5. is ~ pOmny A kin comtort to themseives, and meri ood oO on of others 
id said to her one day My ur Julia, how marry that | | ove thy neiwhbour as thvself, is a divine precept, and a seltish man ‘ 
man ‘ s : ft ils 
* The question is a natural one My husband, I confess, is not graceful | althor law cannot reach him, ts fairly g tvot lt hh trease . ’ } 
‘ we 
in his appearance, nor attractive im his conversation. But sso anu } 
agaist human nature seltish pers« s of i " et “ . . 
And goodness, altioug ss ftasein than beauty or wit, w ‘ again uma < \ selfish r . ‘ ‘ ‘ 
t vy at least, and ts cert n é We often see « cts, which one. and a long catalogue of ottences may be traced to this s? cause 
a repuisive at tirst i we se < i teveryv aay At ‘ ne accus 
t to therm, and at t cwt ‘ ta s tw at the head of which 1s avanee, while robberv and vio rit AIN R FPXAS 
fee att vent r ess \“ i uss makes onthe tf 1 the reat The wickedness of seltis ess Is A ‘ ssed i I the \ ¢ lve the stars, 
> gradual t emains for ¢ Liste " I will teli you w i can . , 
to marry ms share tollowimege little narrative, which we tound in ** Criliv ts eV ‘ N ‘ 
“1 was quite young when he was intro t t first time into the house ' ‘ : ; P ; : | pe 
‘ Iw , it s 
of my parent lle was awkwa i . i , i Ss appea “ Fi Ml ‘ \ « ‘ te 
<“ , ‘ \ 
ad tay Co ns used often t { confess | was f 
. p ! ’ ‘ ‘ ‘ i (; | i , 
‘ tiy tempted 1 the ° i i ‘ y v “ s cet ‘ - 
say » be t ‘ ‘ Il - mae | ‘ - % A ‘ - 
1 Was AWAVS A 1 ‘ , * iss i . ‘ | . 
together at our fetes and dances ilw satt ‘ wil , Haat } NI ’ ad dk 
tress of the isc, a Wiis > at t . ‘ ea ‘ 
t to be ‘ 0 s la P it his s ' ty Ma rh " i ‘ ‘ tro ' ‘ verse om 


Ls respec mut Ll whispe ) self ile iss niable | “ 7 i " 13 , 
, nie 























* One morning my to! and told me that tl 
young man who ts now m sband mde a ition f " ' 1 a 
Was not surprised at this, f eady s that he regarded me with an I Cival 
eve of aff 1. Twas now 1a dilemma, and! knew how t THE BATTLE OF FONTENOY. ( ri ! | | 
act. When lI recollect ili-favoured look aud lis awkwa ess, wason 
the point of say ow t we and | sine “ s In the * United Service Jo i.” whe s asort ot vy and — 
st i proof that Le t felt t " twhen | recalle : " ‘ IVLISHED DIVING 
ae eanellent 3 » Dales ter. and dwelt on his benevolent a navy magazine, | shed in London, a series of pay ) ro és ANhos , , . 
; , , ’ ‘ $ ‘ snd wha 
mctions, | dismiss , : ox Ie i om y writers is the course ¢ i From Poly 
res e to afflict | I whos i i sso a 1 « ‘ 
Ile continued to vis e, ere ‘ \ are Ss. a cheer v1 to the ¢ \ ‘ re | ‘ © le at bre q ‘ s 0 ' . ‘ | 
smiles. My t , t ti trat ' F ' 1 " t t t 
SirFaLreuy 1 i i} ‘ ‘ Vv ome ' AD ‘ 4 4 ! ‘ ‘ 
absence I repeated t ex ss e is se amiable s en, that it 
s ito me to ca ‘ 1 ss s ‘ I lon cal memoirs given of each of the generals and w s adverte ’ 
wid took a " = en tha t ‘ ‘ | . p { { \ . . t 
t vy tat it happy My husban es me devote Vv. ar w can tu wn on lags ~— : aces . : sa dee ' ‘ ‘ t ti ! 
lov n Cou sho defeated the I at Fontenev eve 
‘ s somett exce vt hin this love hea po Aes 
tuins for goodness. and there is no er at tha = women hk 1745 Siecle de Lows NIV. Voltaire es an animated ac , ‘ ‘ . 
ia fe ‘ " . count of this desp te ¢ ‘ ment, and wh s considered as one { 
= ‘ ‘ know no ct ‘ thas a firm basis, i wills t . 
t phe lite ? the most s ed and ek dese tions Ol a sitle « i ‘ 
ned There is a stra feature this re conthet we ' 
SIR ISAAC NEWTON. transcribing, as it gives us a tine idea of the court d try \ ' eine y the heart asa 
Che opinion that had, lor a long period, « tained credit, respect ol the ntlen of the olds = 3 . ° sit eat ’ 
+ the amrability and meekness of temper of this philosopher, has | jiiette ” : . 
‘ ! ‘ ‘ 
been considerably shaken, by a paper, in the December number of i t elat \ ‘ 
> 3 P Pye wl tis t t 
the Quarterly Review, purporting to be a review ol Mr. Bailey's ; ? ie a: ; ‘ 
' ‘ ‘ 
Life of Flamsitcad, wm which are ad coda s drv instances of iitt i R ‘ ( 
| ' ; . ’ . “te 
ness of feeling, petty jealous nd vindictive spite in his conduc e Bre r 
toward Tlamstead, the a momer-roval, that we cannot help tl k ' ‘ ' ‘ t 
i ! ‘ 
ing thal Pope s comprehensive ind ant etical « iract« ol ] A ‘ 
t on, : . ‘ 
Bacon, may be equally applicaii to Sir Isaac Newto lhe wisest i 
“ . I Sw ( ‘ 
greatest, meanest ol manhi Flamstead and Newton were ¢ . aoane 
i ‘ s ‘ \ « } 
gaged in the same purstiles it appears it New iWa hate 
rially assisted us Various na ul and i i ‘ 
} ‘ ' ‘ \ — 
V itil « \ $ ee ie %¢ ier, iwittel vowle FRENCH PRONUNCIATION OF ENGLISH. 
d t wish to be know he t »wine facts, of the aut mY, , oe soft oo Fr ai ; 
u i correctness of w » I telv, Lhere is ne doutt vi . ‘ 
" cor ( Ay ty P ) + the sof s to the , 
jute Ww nsicht > the cter of the namortal wr o ‘ 
n, are ‘ s st of must ‘ t " ‘ y the 
" } ' ’ 
Incipla i s ‘ \ ew the | s \ 
Prine pla, al L \ itie i | : , oo , { . | 
‘ vit \ ‘ or the t th oft tin t 
the «¢ jua uly V iw i l at ruc ’ i our ¢ nember the I - : : : ’ Re Hi 
ve us litde spaniel, Dian iH test errare. Ley . p 
. ev Davy’s ime, on tie kK ot ette ‘ ed to the “ 
New Vus i \ it if s =o - vos l re . 
nous | sopher, and which had we t the =k | 
remarkable letter ¢ remember tO hay ea u ressead | Ni F ‘ ° } 
' ‘ . . ies " 
‘ » OV U ‘ . = . : . ; was ft t { Sip HI Davy 4 7 
v t mw saves tia ‘ = " . ‘ 
, . i f t t ‘ ‘ \\ 
t em uw ! ‘ t A Fren ‘ \ ‘ t 
. } ‘ j 
‘ ¥ tag : » Prin st ‘ ed H t ¢ ’ if | ‘ 
5 ‘ \ ors he Cira t e f ft 
\ 1 | ' f \\ 
On this Mr. Baily remarks 
— ~ wer baie ‘ ’ ’ P ( | 
i I N ‘ 
b t . ent s <0 ve ioure >a t . P 
‘ S 
. , hs. wer BREAKFASTS. 
‘ t \ 
af 
‘ Pheodore Hook's 0 rt ‘ © ne 
: . See W 4 
\ « . « 1 ee nce ‘ ‘ | ‘ 
. , ‘ F S | ‘ ‘ 
an 8 . i ls « r places w t ‘ 1 { 
t ; ‘ e 4 I 
Sszec © ons of 0 s and manu l 
n ( 
Desert! ra discussion betore tte f t R So i ‘ 
‘ ‘ iN v ym was president, he : ro . s acco 
Newton's demea Phis is a new rea o character ¢ M ‘ ' 
l vi vl t ' ‘ / 
At . . ‘ ‘ uM t sorid t ‘ rr 
. ' ere v ‘ t 
‘ At , . calle SPANISH WISDOM, 
LINES | pu Vas i ti w ¢ ected Ww 
4 . thee We have heard much of Spanish wisdo Spa tnetism, 
‘ ‘ t 4 ‘ ‘ " 
thats se s 4 t Spanish sliantry, and Sy grravits t we ave no reat vu 4 ne 
re ‘ t ' i struments on of Spanish stice and common sense from the follow ' l t } ‘ 4 low w he world 
f the Observat I ethat, ut | we t a 
} , , ‘ 
“ arv. I ‘ I use ’ x hive ve met w i (Colo Baubeock’s Rouch Leaves of a ‘ sso b " ee , { it 
k b ‘ t ex s often as he ne lournev through S and Por ‘ In34 o not lose it € ‘ erta ‘ 
4 s Rial " ! 1 t Ceod % Se sil mye 
vours at “ { t t € the future that the wis “The Sa 7 M ot ; ‘ ve we Grst ; - 
God was bevond the wisdom of men, and that | committed my all toh 1 en t CONSOLATION | rue APPLICTED 
or wo t s © the wife ‘ { ‘ r , , , 
‘lea ' that w v the hot gent! 1 its © cas . “ ‘ " 1 Va christian, who ts ‘ ir of the temple of God in 
ruper ‘ i ave I enw > cg he te K sin t S sure lo ts i Aa m car al lt reed 
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POETICK GEMS. 

Wuen we copied a portion of the poem, entitled * Bronx,” from 
Dearborn’s elegant edition of Dr. Drake's remains, it was our in- 
tention to give the whole at some future period. ‘This purpose we 
now fulfil. It is a true sketch of American scenery, by a true Ame- 
rican poet, and such as have not read it, will thank us for affording 


them the means. While on this subject, we cannot let the oppor- 


tunity pass of once more recommending the editions of Mr. Halleck’s | 


and Dr. Drake's pieces, to the attention of all admirers of good 
poetry, as a sourenr of no ordinary value, and as a sterling and per- 
manent acquisition to their libraries 


BRONX. 


BY JOSEPH RODMAN DRAKE 


I sar me down upon a green bank side, 
Skirting the smooth edge of a gentle river, 
Whose waters seemed unwillingly to glide, 
Like parting friends, who linger while they sever; 
Enforced to go, yet seeming stili unready, 
Backward they wind their way in many a wistful eddy 


Ciray o'er my head the vellow-vested willow 
Rutled its hoary top in the fresh breezes, 
Giancing in light, like spray on a green billow, 
Or the fine frost-work which young winter freezes ; 
When first his power in infant pastune trying, 
Congeals sad Autumn's tears on the dead branches lying 


From rocks around, hung the loose ivy dangling, 
And, in the clefts, sumach of liveliest green, 
Bright ising-stars the little beach was spangling ; 
The gold-cup sorrel, from his gauzy screen, 
Shone like a fairy crown, enchased and braided, 
Left on some morn, when light flash'd in their eyes unheeded 
} 


The hum-bird shook his sun-touched wings around ; 
The bluefineh caroll'd in the still retreat ; 
The antick squirrel capered on the ground, 
Where lichens male a carpet for his feet; 
Through the transparent waves, the ruddy minkle 


Shot up in glimmering sparks his red fin’s tiny twinkle. 


There were dark cedars, with loose, mossy tresses, 
White powder'd dog-trees, and sutl hollies flaunting, 
Giaudy as rusticks in ther May-day dresses ; 
Blue pelloret, from purple leaves, upslanting 
, like eyes of a young maiden 





Shiming beneath dropt lids the evening of her wedding 


The breeze, fresh springing from the lips of morn, 

Kissing the leaves, and sighing so to lose “em; 
The winding of the merry locust’s horn ; 

The glad spring gushing trom the rock's bare bosom , 
Sweet sights, sweet sounds, all sights, all sounds excelling: 
Oh! ‘twas a ravishing spot, formed for a poet's dwelling 
And did I leave thy loveliness, to stand 

Again in the dull world of earthly blindness? 

Pain'd with the pressure of unfriendly hand , 
Sick of smooth looks ; agued with iey kindness? 


Left I, for this, thy shades, where none intrude, 





‘To prison wandering thought, and mar sweet solitude ? 
Yet, I will look upon thy face again, 
My own romantick Bronx, and ut will be 
A face more pleasant than the face of men 
Thy waves are old companions. 1 shall see 
A well-remembered form in each old tree, 

And hear a voice long-loved m thy wid minstrelsy. 
ORIGINAL SKETCHES OF ANCIENT ROME, 
A TRUE TALE OF THE COLISEUM, 

IN THREE PARTS—PART THE THIRD. 

Some moments elapsed before any new figure appeared in the 
arena. ‘The carcasses of the boasts were removed, and the imperial 
actor took some refreshment after his fatiwue. At length a new 
proclamation ushered in the lion. I knew not what there ts about | 
this animal of superhuman majesty and terrour. His sublime front 
resembles that of Jove in wrath, but with the micht and grandeur 
of the god, he unites the burning restlessness, the mercudess and 
fiery anguish and despair of some evil demon who has for ayes 
groaned in the lurid regions of hell. This huge beast was of an in- 
mense stature. Food had long been withheld to render his ferocity | 
more gnawing and desperate. As he trod slowly around, after a 


dozen or two metlectual leaps toward the spectators, (each one agam 


creating shrieks and a rush back among the crowd in the first gal- | 
lery, as if the mtense fury of the creature could have lent him veri- 


table wings,) he stopped in the centre, and casting his malignant 


and burning eyes around, gave a tremendous roar that sl 


wok the 
whole building 

it happened at this moment that a dispute arose upon one of the 
which disturbed) the assembly 


benches, The quarrel was res- 


glittered in the air, at the scene of contention, a burst of indignation 
from all parts of the assembly, almost drowned the roar of the lion. 
and a centurion grasped the uplifted arm of the youth who, forget- 
ful of the imperial presence, had attempted to strike his foe to the 
death. The noise of so immense a concourse is not easily quelled 
A thousand various cries rent the air. In a pause of the commotion, 
the prefect of the city, at the command of the emperour, demanded 
the name of the offender and the cause of the dispute, and the voce 
of the centurion was heard in reply, stating that the aggressor was 
the son of a senator. 

“Jt is the will of the emperour,” cried the prefect, ** that the pri- 
soner should answer and defend himself, if he hath defence to make 
Let him speak in his defence.” 

A tall and handsome youth rose, and said in a voice firm but full 
of lofty passion, * Of what am I accused! I have but returned 
insult with insult, and blow with blow.” 

* You are accused of contempt and sedition in the presence of 
the emperour.” 

* Whoever makes it, the accusation is false,” was the bold reply 

* What if the emperour himself stand thy accuser !” 

All Rome knew the hatred of 
The 


yawn, and pacing slowly on around the 


There was a moment's silence 


Commodus to the senators, their families, and adherents 
very lion, with his huge 


arena, was forgotten 


| 
| 
| 


“The emperour repeats to thee, Lucius Codrus, what if he him- 


self stand thy accuser 
} 


* Truth is immutable,” replied the indignant boy.  * Falsehood 


is always false 
* Oh Jove '” 


is mad!" burst from a hun- 


A deep murmur ran round the crowd 
** He 


There was a momentary pause 


curvy ’” * Hereules aid hun! 
dred lips 
* Ask him,”’ ened a shrill voice from the highest gallery, “ if he 


not related 


be to the family of the Antonmes? 
This family will be remembered by the student of history as having 
been sought out for sacrifice by Commodus with peculiar anxiety 
The question was put by the prefect at the emperour’s orders 
“Tam,” ened the youth, * the last relative of that inpured family.” 
The presence of the emperour, and the brutal amusements im 
th 


which they were engaged, seemed to animate the spectators wi 


one untorm spirit of merciless cruelty The same Roman who, 
their tero- 
he Anto- 
oud murmurs of anger and re- 


the 


without the walls of the Coliseum, and in the absence of 
cious monarch, would have execrated 


by | 


us persecution oft 


nines, now courted his favour 


Various cries again broke simultancously from huge 


venge 


slope ot faces 


| leanmg forward and waving their hand 


the jaws ot 


| noted the superiour propriety of this sugges 


} hon, and who stood on another 


| WhO Was no other than our young ? 


* To the axe—to the axe with the last of the Antonines.” While 


* Oh Mer- | 


others shouted, * ‘To the Tarpeian rock '” 

At length the same shir ll vowe which had detected his relation- | 
ship with Arios Antoninus, shrieked above the general tumult 
* The hon—the lon! hurl him over the baleony upon the arena!” 


the ladies with smiles of delight 


A simultaneous peal of applause, 


ls im token of approbation, « 


thon 


which the emperour conversed with some 


After a pause, durin 


of his officers who had descended upon lus plattorm, proclama 
tion was made that the msolent criminal should be thrown to 
the hon, but that the unperial mercy not casting him to utter con- 


demnation, would deign to destroy the royal beast with an arrow be- 
fore he had torn his prey in pieces 
Theon, a Greek slave, who was himself to have been cast to the 


platiorm ready tor the le ved 


In the n 


up, rece 


the jocose congratulations of lus triends eantime Codrus, 


who had entered the amph 


theatre so merrily with lis friend Sylyvius, was taken down before 


He had 


t 
lo 


Commodus 1 large wager pending upon this very attempt 


ol the emperout save, DV a timely arrow, a human victim trom 


the lo He had persona ly inspected the hon betore 
1 } +! 


er, and had conhad 





he made the wa ted that no human hand 


could save him from at least slaughterme 


the prey. This Codrus 





was a hot-headed youth, whose passion olten earned him bevend 
the bounds of reason The near sight of the arena and the lion, 
cooled his courage, and almost overwhelmed him with attight. Pale 
| trembling, sinking with horrour, he was bro tupon the »latform 
of the emperour, who received him with a savace s 
* So, Codrus, thou art the last of the Antonines' | would have 
spared thee, poor boy, yet thou must needs thrust thyself into the 
lion's den Sut lift thy head. Die like thine ancestors—like a Ro 
man; an thou must dit What, knave, kneeling Out on thee!” 
* T was mad,” ened Codrus ; for he heard the lion roar close to 
his back. ** I was mad, noble emperour, my life! my life ' my hfe!” 
* Shame upon thy cowardice, slave and dog. Thou meritest deat 
were it but for thy craven heart. But, off from my feet. Wall the 
fool back from my feet! I tell thee it is but a yest, Codrus, it is 


but a yest; Twill save thee, boy By the immortal Jove! thou art 


as safe as if im thy own palace. Down with thee, knave ! 


“Oh, great master! | am young!” 
*T tell thee, thou unfortunate knave, leave clinging to my feet 
Come, tune thes; the whole theatre waits; hark to their clamours : 


they are unpatient for their sports. Come, thou who wast so bold 


and haughty im the portico, let us see thy bearing on the arena. See! 


| the huge beast has actually laid himself down as far from us as he 


pecting the night of precedence, and had at length reached such a | 


height, that the disputants were beside themselves with rage, and 
totally regardless of consequences. At length, as a bright blade 


ul 


}} can get 


By Mercury! I beheve ve are afraid of each other. Come 


—out with him to the arena.” 
“For the love of Jupiter!” cried Codrus, clinging to the centu- 


g 
5 


rion who had seized him to lead him forth 


** And hark thee !" cried the emperour, “ when thou art fairly out | 
upon the arena, shrink not thou close to my feet here, or thou art | 


gone. I cannot shoot down; take thy place quietly in the centre ; 
dost hear’? Smite the knave till he answer.” 

As Codrus felt the blow he seemed to gather in his courage. 

** Emperour,” he cried, ** allow me a weapon 7” 

“Not” 

* A single arrow 

* No! I say.” 

* But thy club’” 

* Nothing. Strip him and hurl him forth!” 

As the officers were about to obey, the victim, his eyes starting 
sockets, his face white as death, sprang forward toward 


ora 


from their 
the tyrant, gnashing his teeth 
* By the god Hermes! would the desperate knave smite his em- 


Hurl him forth, T say ! 
And Codrus was literally flung upon the arena 


pe rour 
He sprang to his 
The 


feet, and clasped his hands together. One look he cast around. 


huge monster was two hundred feet distant, and he had not yet seen 


his human victim. Codrus remained motionless. Once again he 
looked around upon the mighty circle of his fellow-creatures, piled 
up one above another, a stupendous wall of faces, and all waiting 
to enjoy the sight of a lion tearing his flesh and crunching his bones. 
A small arrow from Commodus, sent, not to injure. but to arouse the 
beast, caused him to start and roar, and then he beheld, as he turned, 
At the sight, 


He lashed his huge sides with his tail. 


this unarmed, helpless stripling totally in his power 
he shook h 5 shagyry mane 
His eyes kindled lke burning coals. He stepped slowly at first, 
with a deep, awful growl, as if he suspected either that his victim 
was armed, or that some wall of bars or net-work shielded him from 
his fury. Step by step, he approached. His tail moved more 
swiftly, with the quick, excited joy of a cat springing upon a mouse. 
His growl deepened to a roar 

* Now, Commodus !” shrieked Codrus. A low laugh of the em- 


perour was heard through the whole concave. On and on, step by 


step, stalked the gigantick beast. His mighty jaws were extended, 
ground with his foot, he shook the very foundations of 


lous roar, 


he tore the 


the amphitheatre with his yet more tremen¢ glowing faces 
leaned forward over the balconies, and frequent murmurs of intense 
delight broke from lips beautiful as rosebuds 

screamed the now husky voice of 
; for ter- 


* Oh, gods! oh, Commeodus !” 


Codrus as the lion drew nearer, and he stood motionless 


rour had paralyzed his limbs, and turned him to marble 


* Oh, Commodus ! thine arrow! thine arrow! 


He will spring! 


he will spring!’ and, as his voice failed him, the wretch sank 


prostrate on his side and elbow 
* Not vet! not vet!’ murmured the sweet voice of a Roman ladvy— 
in the ¢ 


1 great eritick legant amusements of the dav 


At this instant arose a shout, sudden and deafening. The arrow 
of the emperour had sped to its mark, and quivered in the broad 
chest of the beast; but the latter, no more heedime it than a flake 
of down, had sprung, with mighty roar, 1 pon his prey; alre ady his 


and h laws were enerumsoned, the head of poor Codrus 





liws 
from his trunk, and his bowels 


he 


id disapy his limbs were torn 


ind 


cesstul arrow now laid the 


core had left broad marks on t snowy sand A more sue- 


lien qui 
A third stretched him motionless in death ; 


vering on lus back—rolling, tearing 


and biting the ground 


and, in a few moments more, slaves had berne off the two carcasses, 


ind had respread the white sand, so as to leave no trace of the event. 
'* cried the shrill voice from 


ss Py ice to the last of the Antonines 


the eallerv; and ceneral laughter. and a peal of goodnatured ap- 
nlanse, rew irded the humour of the unseen spe iker, and announce d 


he hearty gratification which the syn ctators had derived from the ir 


morning sports 


One other gladiator was turned in to another lion, but the beast 


fell before the first arrow of the emperour; and, as if satisfied with 





thus redeeming ins skill, the entertainments were closed 
theatre had disgorged its thousands, the last of the long 
he emperour had disappeared im the palace, and Comimo- 
red to enjoy his voluptuous repose, after a luxurious re- 
dismissed all his attendants, and remained alone, with 
s favourite Marcia 
“Well, my Commodus,” cried the girl, * this dav thou hast 
mitdone thyself Posterity will read of it with more I leasure than 
the whole is of other emperours.” 
* Platterer—beautiful flatterer!’’ cried Commodus 
Thev were alone 
* What is it, oh, Commodus, that makes my worship of thee grow 
ever more and more strong more bi rning! Thou hast occupied ail 
mv unagmation Even when I look abroad on nature; on the hea- 
vens filled with fleeey clouds ; on the mountains capped with silver 


is 


on the broad, green fields and flowing rivers ; I say, only to 


snow : 


these belong to Commodus! 


nvseil, these are his ; 
‘Sweet child; fervid and tender gurl; thy lips—again I do 
think, Marcia, if I love anything on earth childishly, it is thee.” 


She drew closer to him, and laid her cheek on his bosom 


© moisture from thy brow. Ah, how godlike 





* Let me wipe Ul 
hou seemest to me, Commodus. Oh, who, but thou, was ever born 
to be an emperour Sas 

* Beautiful, frag 


Marcia, thou awakenest inme something ger 


when thus T press thee in my arms, 





itle—something boyish!" 


«Love, love, Commodus. Is it not love’ And yet how canst 


thou, with the world upon thy shoulders, have time to love a lowly 
flower like me 
“Tush! tush! let me kiss those tears; but, since these dew- 
drops, my pretty Marcia, copious though they be, are not enough to 
My lips are dry. Fill 


qu 
up, gurl.”’ 


iench my tlurst, reach me yon goblet 
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She krelt affectionately, and iifted the geblet to his lips. He | 
drained it at a draught 
* Ha! how it spreads its deep joy through my veins! Immortal 
wine! I bless the great gods for such a gift!” 
* Thou art weary 
“Tam.” 
* Thine eyes are heavy 
The despot of the world extended himself in the lap of his best 
friend She 
kissed his closed eyelids 
narch slept 


mation of his slumber, Marcia slowly and cautiously arose and dis- 


Let my bosom be thy pillow 


She laid her blue-veined hand upon his forehead 
Soothed by her blandishments, the mo- 
When his heavy breathing announced the consum- 
engaged herself from his arms. His head sank down upor the 
couch. The girl stood by him a moment, in an attitude of intense 


emotion. She bent her head toward him. Stuprfied by his ban- 
quet, he lay, with unbraced limbs and relaxed features, like a 


dead body 


her lips were half apart, as if afraid even of her own breath 


Her face had undergone a change ; 


her eyes glared ; 
Then, 
pale and trembling, she ghded noisclessly to a door, which she 
softly opened. Three figures entered, Latus, Eclectus and one 
The 
lion of the amphitheatre 

* Did he take the draught 

“ Every drop “bd 


other last was the slave who had been cast to the second 


’ demanded Lxtus. 


* But, lest he should wake, and, perhaps, in his desperation, sa- 
crifice us to his fury. I hawe brought one of his friends with me 
He smiled, and pointed to the slave 


Marcia looked a moment at her sleeping lover, and then, in a low 
voice, satd, 
Is the slave strong’ 


plied by exhibiting his brawny and muscular arms 


The gladiator r 
* Quick, then, 
Eclectus—his feet 
hfe! Ha! gods! 


A moment rolled on 


aoor 


thy 


Latus—the 





the name ol Jupiter! 
I will hold his head 


he wake — 


In 
' 


Now, slave tor 


There was a struggle as of an ox 


bound and under the knee of the butcher No voice broke 
the profound stillness. . A blackened and distorted face 


hung from the crimson couch In a secret recess of an ad 


joining room, a sack, with a heavy burden, that might have been 


sand or clay, was flung, heedlessly, into a corner For one 


mstant, though it Knew it not, the earth was tree t 





ORIGINAL OUTLINE SKETCHES, 


ASMODEUS IN LONDON, 


CHAPTER II 


THE 

“TIere we are. Mrs 

* Ah, Mr. —— I hope 
in New-York ! . 


** Here ts a gentleman who has just arrived from thence 


BOARDING-HOUSE. 


Kinne rsl Vv, vour most 


} 


vou are well, siz, How ave all your friends 


* Had you a quick passage, sir!” 
* Remarkably, madam. I may almost say that I have been whirled 
here.” 

The ser- 


* Walk into the dining-room. That is the dinner-bell 


vant will take your hats.” 
1 fish * 


soup and fish 


ve , my ce ir companion, 


* Yes, and it is fortunate 


* You see upon the tal 


that my travelling with vou does not give 


me an appetite This ts sorry fare 


* Patience, my dear sir, this is their custom. You will see the 


table covered presently In this country there is an abundance of 


servants, and the arra vement is made in order that every dish may 
be served up quite hot. We certainly have not half the trouble in 
America, with the advantage of seeing before us our whole dinner, 


so that we may select what we ple without the risk of balking our 


dst 
appetite 


THE OLD WOMAN'S YOUNG HUSBAND. 





“J honour of a class of wine with you, Mr. — 
“W ith much gile “sure 


* Who is that 


* Captain Silver, in officer m the Guards Do von observe the 
, ’ ’ _ 
litttle dishevelled old woman who sits beside him and engrosses so 


much of ms attention ’” 
“Is it his grandmother 
* No, lis wif 


* How could he 


He is a perfect Adonis, and she is—as you see 


have c ried such a being 





* She courted him: and possessing a great many thousand charms— 


M ifs, 
out this 


po inds I mean—caught the gallant son of whose tailor was 


becoming exceedingly troublesome a in her meshes 


Before 


time, 


receiving the compliments of his numerous trends, ar 
how most Ovsequious tradesmen, he discovered that the old lady's 


property is not come-at-a-ble. touch a penny unless 
} } } 
itis doled out by her meagre charity. I can faney the smile wit 


he received 





customary compliments on the 


resembled a hvena's nm convul- 


hay py ocea- 
His countenance must have 
He 


tifeations by his jealous and remorseless he 


sion 


sions is exposed to the most wretched tyranny and petty mor- 
If he should h 


the temerity to pay a compliment to any lady at the table, his wife 


Ipmate 


ive 


would instantly imagine some intrigue was being carried on between 
them. If he but smile, she tortures it into an assignation ; and should 
he look grave, he is endeavouring to unpose upon her with his hy- 
procrisy 


There is no pleasing her any way. If he should ask for 


money for any necessary want, she declares he is too extravagant, 


and insists upon paying for everything herself. He is often without 
any cash whatever 

* At the last boarding-house where they were staying, one of the 
Inmates gave a private entertainment to his male trends, and Cap- 
tain Silver was invited to join them. After dinner they played at 
cards, and being all gentlemen of fortune, they plaved rather high 
This was a most awkward situation for the luckless captain, who 


wished himself most heartily at the antipods s Hlowever, he mus 


tered courage, and sent down to his dear partner for some money, 


saving that he was obliged to take a hand at wlust. The dear consider 


ate creature asked a lady present for change for a half sovereign, sav 





ing that she was going to send up her husband a few slullings for 
cards. The tady applied to, whose husband was of the party, vh 
ing, told her that a few sovereigns would be more to the purpose 

* Giood heavens !"* cred she, * tele Well, as he as there. 


18 It poss 


I suppose he must do the same as the rest 





*T wish Teould have been behind curtain onthat ¢ 


to have heard the lecture he received 


* "The 
door, and they took their tinal depart 


next morning her antiquated carriage was ordered to the 


re trom that house Dhev have 


since been located here 


“'Thus vou see what vou may mect with in marrying for money. 


from the old woman's young husband.” 


MARRYING FOR LOVE. 


=] o 1s seated to the righ 


“Who 


it gentieman wi 
of your lat 


L ctate. ¥ 
sACION 


n offic 


cuilles ai 


* That is a His name ts Ling, and he has been i 


er also 


volved in dil tus ile i: consequence Of marrving for love, 


without securing a port on of that most essential medium tor pre 


curing the necessanes and comforts of lite 


I had been acquainted several years with 





* Captain Li y, the pleasure ola tlass of wine 

* He as but a heutenant, but the utle of captain ts his by courtesy 
As 1 was saving, | had been acquainted with him several years 
through the medium of some of his brother offheers, without see 
the domestick felicity which he was alwavs so ly ly 

* My dear fellow, why don't you get marned he would sav 

“It is time enough,” T replied 

“Vou cannot marry too ¢ ly You | clors ve no idea of 
happiness It is centered mn the marred lite Yo t pass the 
precincts of wee ock betore vou can enter its s ! | ‘ 
there is no true felicity. You t for it—purs Ke t 
rnis-fatuus it leads voua weary chase which ends une sappountmae 

~ We sureiy have sone priviir ves" 

* Yes, after being pecked at by the world at large, a sind 
into a cross surly b r, only endured by some nec re 
tion, vou ess tle proud | V ce ott i the prey of yo 

ousekee 

« You are too severe 

“A iffectionate wife sharme all vour ¢ esa | pleas es t 
cipating all your wants, a 1 studving ever iw that mavy ‘ 
your ; ss ‘ ‘ ivy rw it 0 rto vo 
tious, and ¢ ie vou in fond rear these—these are tra 
ports you hnow not < 

You will persuade mi to become a Benedict ! 

*O' uf vou saw my wite and « lren ! Come! vou shall’ Walk 
with me It is but a few streets off Nav. I will take no de 

My curiosity becoming strongly excited to see the an © family 
Ww hose ppiness had been so ft ly depicted, I ompantod my 
rend to a remote part ol the town, and stopping 1 cark ata s¢ 
tarv-looking street, he told me we were at his todgings 

After ascending a very narrow and dirty staircase, so rickety with 

re ad rotte ess, that If ean neck more iol 

ed, I was ushered imto the s ts e” of thet 
aappy Benedict It was a small, | v-1 OOM: a 
whatever taste m t ' have eenmes its ‘ t is 
now Was altog er lost on an a i white ved them 

I k " 
| saw that « sit Was tnost confound V lay 8 

Ino co rofl the r 1, stood a | el », ONE r its 

rely vo the lo stra i t the s oO 

ion, W 1a lusty, re ru we iwas de nined t 
form, t re its divine apy 1 At an old and w 1 out 
ment, sat another of the beattick brood, ham I it ke 
with ifists, Wilha sim i at "V 8 ' ery iv 

r onas ip y m t and s ra ¢ itive ratth 
he charming angel, the mother of s sweet | envy, t . 
ot pertection, the wile, wha d created t scene te fe ie \ 
was Dusilv e1 wing her lair and lairy-like ds mr out 
crust for an apple-dumpling ; while upon the fire, with a janty aur 
sat the saucepan, most evic v inte d routs rece I and 
before it, erect, with miliary precision, st fa wood s uy} 
wine nz table-clo s, pinatores, et etera, et etera, cleactera 

* Mana! mv most mtimate frit i, M of New-York 

“Why, W im, | am really surprised pray iad 
this ms yust like all vour meonsiderate doings——excuse me lor a 


moment as 








And the fair lady made a precipitate retreat 

«QO, papa, papa ! cried the hammerer of the str ent 
“ Papa! '" echoed the squeaker oO! the tr pet 
“Papa! papa!” sgualled the water-dret l sufferer 


t ' 
But soon a mightier attraction than * papa” arrested the atten 
The of 
stood te mpt nuly lavish of their sweet flavour upon t 
eces disay d. At lenyth, 


ou the rattle and trumpet, perceiving the war 


tion of the pianist basin apples, already pared for the 


he ver 


dumpling, 
edge of the table One by one, the p peart 


the versatile performer 


that was raging upon the fran, hastened to assist in its extermina- 
tion. Apple after apple vanished with the rapidity of lightning 


* Apples, apples,”’ roared the constrained love, mm the corner, who 





was incapable of joming the fray 


ery thus raised, and fancying a third party might essentially diminish 


he two assailants, hearing the 


their share of the spoil, seized simultaneously upon the basin, en 








deavour to make a speedy retreat with the prize But no such 
ood t e awaited either. A desperate struggle ensued, worthy 
a better ¢ “ down taev all came basin, children and apples 
the bas roken, the children hurt, the apples trampled under foot 
and all hopes of the promised dumpling consigned to eternal oblivion 
Loud upon the air rose the cries of the wounded Papa boxes 
t Cars ot d slaps the back of the other Shreks succeed 
to cries, out rushes the mamma en deshalalle, and 1, apologizing for 
i forvott« ‘ vere t, which ceprives me of the pleasure ofa 
farther stav. leave this abode of enviable felicity to those who are 
wre ca vt imvecit of ippreciating its ¢ ovment 
THE GAVETIES OF THE SEASON, 
Washington, February, 1836 


weeks later thes winter 


On COMIN 


fasiionanle se 








than us whieh ps often the case during a long session of con 
ess s the ent nents the ven by the heads of depart 
wuts t private ses, are ke 1 ntil the end of April ; 
ve May ball clo the season. ‘The month of February os always 
vest . s time, when the metropols is most re 
d te, b the | es and figurantes They say, Washington 
Aas mes ‘ s momen aduru the last, and the cur 
We We ive i ea round and s ession of delightful 
, = ce ol Une seve y ot the we and the cold, for 
“ 
On] davw 1 lor and fas © party wa ven at the 
Seer f War's. w ev ible mansion, was 
visly and | vy attended You muckt have seen there, 
. esl ay t ‘ es and oF ons, and b vou 
‘ \ Ciove Cc. « s ik @ Very ad 
ner sis at t low es where the tolen 
ter =A 1 o s tithe sed oats ve SC i ‘ ‘ ol 
‘ ound terest family, and of 
! ‘ . hers ve the esteem of all parties 
i) el slay eve rflollow i heve was held at the Sect@. 
t of State s, Vv we ‘ “ rm f Mr. Forsyth re 
it same | ow eu s, ft Duteh minster, once 
ive ’ is urably ad for ente amd Mr Forsyth 
‘ sa gentleman of s 1 polis monet that his parties can 
nev i t ‘ ‘ Mr | was one of the many 
a t ests, arm wos re y we'll for a man of 
anal « versing W ! s wonted fuency and animation 
Ile is one o Hest OX ra ymen i this country 
\ t} t the that even I remarked one 
\ dy { K t tv, and whose unst ed grace 
und cley vl wn amey t ‘ of sweet Anne Page 
{ ‘ unet tlie, a ture of the bra 


» from onc ol the newghbouring cities 


was a Miss M 




















ol the distr 
Let me ve vo 1» idea of a Washongton party, as there are 
many spad sons abroad on the subypect At emht o'clock, the 
common ho the company be i to wssemble, alter making Uveur 
salutatn tot host and hoste it the entrance, they move ofl 
\e paruinents thrown of itor the occasion the younger 
ortion to t dane oom, ius very soon tilled Dancing 
ommences at an carly hour, w t mi ‘ aliich consists of the 
ne two \ ms, (1 belo reex ve here m this,) and 
a ke », Ww t eri ‘ flor the remamder Ol the night 
Ibe rooms are generally very m crowded the ladies’ dresses 
re seldom seen to vulit l ew never yous im the 
| amuse t ves bv look ’ d enjoyimg the squcese 
" aluout cous : ‘ very seldom. At 
‘ ve t I eal parture arrives, a then a seene of 
) ‘ i ind cloaks, and im the vos 
fer a0 A o t ou ca el vour carriage 
N vr Se s | AuY M su ise riage, et I have 
en seen ‘ mi the « | passages, with ther lyht dresses 
nu t 1 an hour, before their conveyance could be found 
\l i civ ! snd scolt ou are, at length, sale on your 
‘ rrrie be ey, few accidents ever happen By twelve 
vy have, for the most part parated ; many not 
ii in hour alte t t time, to € vy the waltg 
if only clo t eeoremo 
After t said out the ammir and sq uerring ol the laree 
© « t ypleasant Whothout them, the en« 
cutive ¢ 5 tor, and the « d the stranger 
vi ’ weary existence ¢ ‘ ter At these 
seta es, YOu meet Vv friends 1 a tances, and miunyple 
with the talent, and pride of the natior nor can the politician more 
arr vy unbend hes \ m thet ves of the dav than im those 
eations of t evening Ihe ladies are handsome, ace omplishe ad, 
conversant and well-dressed, and as tof cheerfulness and hilarity 
vad the « TAN Cine mea Washington party ' 
In addition to what has herebvolore been had in the fashionable line, 
the Washmwton assemblies have lately been established "They 
veld their first ball, at the new theatre, a few evenmngs since, which 


was rented and prepared for the occasion A flooring was laid over 


: : myer 
the parquette, in connexion with the unmense stage, (one of the 








ws 
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largest in the United States,) and the whole was transformed into a 
splendid ball-room ; the palace scenery, painted expressly, formed 
a most beautiful and brilliant perspective from the boxes and en- 
rhe vice-president, with the heads of departments, and 
Belles 
and beauties, from every section of the Union, figured on the floor, 
ea brilliant affair, re- 


trance 
most of the élite and fashion of the metropolis were present 





and in the giddy waltz, and the whole was q 
flecting much credit on those concerned in getting it up. I must 
not pass Over the seene, without a mention of some of the lovely 
It would be a disparagement to the many, were I to 


discriminate imong the ladu sol this city, who are so unive rsally and 


strangers 


justly admired, for all the accomplishments wh ch adorn the sex 
They say, she is a descendant of the great Franklin, that bright- 


eyed girl, who moves with such joy and animation through the qua- 


drille, and who seems, while delighted with the dazzling novelties 


around her, almost unconscious of the flattering attention she en- 


caves No ph losophy there, ** Horatio!” 
nm 
‘Tennessee, may well be proud ot her lair representative, im 





hat sviph-like maid, of love-blue eve and winning look Tennes 
that syiph-like tf ’ y 
° ) pe : 

sees by udoption only ; for Russia claims her birthright—the name, 
Zilinea, establishes that I hear, she is just entering to society, 
full of bright hope and fair promise. How unatleetedly beaututul 
and amiable in her engaging narrete 

‘Affections seem, as (houghts tol the measure of r hours 

Her feelings have the tragrancy, eshine 1 ing fhowe ° 





What a bright phalanx from the monumental eitv' nearly all in the 
Miss B——. Miss © , Miss P——-, and the ele- 


gant and fascinating Miss McB . 


same d nee 


“Who courts alik ’ ry 17 


by aur and mien 


What more need Baltimore produce, to prove her ac knowledged 
sway? The interesting and classical-looking Miss S——, the 
daughter of Philadelphia's representative ; and, but there are so 


’ ' "4 
many more, I cannot name them im one letter There will be more 


balls, and IT must take another opportunity 


The spirit among tl di] cmaline € ss no longer exists as mn 
former days. ‘The circle has been entirely broken up. Baron Kerude 


ner and Mr. Krehmer, of the Russian delevation, are about the only 





> ; 
Bagots, the Cannings, 


rier, St. Andre, 


ones left of the choice old set The 


Vaughan, Obregon, the Huggens’s, Roux, Ser 


Montoya, De Menon, Stackelberg 


the gay and glorious Stackel 


berg! all have gone The foreign agents and charges now here, live 


quite secluded, and the new Spanish minister, it is said, is not fond 


of gay company ‘The arrival of Mr. Fox is anxiously expeeted, who, 
itis Supp sed, will prove, as all other re presentatives from the court 
of St. James, a valuable ac quisition to the society of Washington 
But I fatigue you with my preliminary letter; you may hear from 
me again 
Baron Kradener gives a party to-morrow evening, where we shall 
have the mazurka in all its graces. The president hus tssued cards of 


invitation foraselect party on Thursday evening next. Yours, o. Pp. q 





SELECTIONS FROM WORKS IN THE PRESS, 


DRAMATICR TOUR IN AMERICA, 


White Mr. Power was in this country he was in the practice of 
keeping a journal of each day's events and observations, out of which 
he intended to form a work under the above title. This plan, how 
ever, appears to have been altered, and his views to have taken a 
more excursive range, ti we may judge trom the announcement of 
a book by him, called “ lmpressions of Amerea,’ soon to be re 
published here by Messrs. Carey, Lea and Blanchard, and not by the 
Harpers as we were given to understand some weeks since, who are 
in receipt of the sheets from the author as fast as they are pre pared 
by the English press. Our knowledge of the author, our appreciation 


h the readers of the Mirror have 





of his hterary attamments (ol wh 
Fieht of Hell Kettle” «The Nar 


rative of Geoflry Gamble,” and various other preces ormmally tur 





had several specimens in ** TT 


id the general tenour ot his co 


nished by him to these columns) a 
duct and opmions while he sojourn d among us, induce us to torma 
favourable estimate of the character of his fortheoming work, as. re 

g irds its interest, lberalitv, gentlemanly tone, and the elegance by 
which it will be distinguished, an anticipation which has been con 
firmed by such portions as we have had an opportunity of perusuur 
We are enabled | { 


, im advance of the regular issac of the ineriean 
reprint, to lay before the publick an 





extract from t trite s ect 


of Niagara and its wonders, whick, althongh handled by every tou 
ble’) is etill novel and imteresting from. the 





ist (except Fanny Ker 


ved it with beauty 


manner in which Mr. Power has ek 
NIAGARA 


“| revt interested with Buffalo, and had promised myself much 
pleasure from a visit to the country Oceupte d by a branch of the Se 


neca tribe in its nengbbourhood ; but Negara was now within a few 


hours—the great object of the journey was almost in sigh I was 
for ever faneying that 1] heard the sound of the * Thunder-water’ 
booming on the breeze ; so, with a resilessness and anxiety not to 
be suppressed, I got inte the coach on the dav atter my arrival at 
the capital of the lakes, and was in a short 
bank of the swift river Niagara, at the ferry, which ts some four 


tune set down on 


miles from Buffalo. From the ferry-house the eternal mist caused 


by the great fall may be plainly seen curling bke a wast body of 
smoke, and shooting occasionally in spiral columns tigh above the 


tree-tops ; but not a sound told of ts nnmediate neaghbourheod 





wrht 


* Never let any impatient man set out for Niagara in one of these 
coaches; a railroad would hardly keep pace with one’s eagerness, 
and here were we crawling at the rate of four miles per hour l 
fancied that the last three mules never would be accomplished ; and 


often wished internally, as I beat the devil's tattoo upon the foot- 
board of the coach-box, that I had bought, or borrowed, or stolen a 
horse at Chippewa, and galloped to the wonder alone and silently 

“ At length the hotel came in view, and I knew that the rapid was 
close at hand 

*** Now, sir, look out !’ quietly said the driver 

* T almost determined upon shutting my eyes or turning away my 
head ; but I do not think it would have been within the compass of 
my will so to have governed them; for even at this distant moment, 
as | write, I find my pen move too slow to keep pace with the re- 
collections of the impatience which I seek to record 

**A very few minutes after we were released from the contine- 
ment of the coach, saw myself and companions upon the ‘Table-rock ; 
and soon alter we were submitted to the equipment provide dby a 
man resident upon the spot lor persons who chose to pene trate te 
neath the great fall, and whose advertisement assured us that the 
gratification of curosity was unattended with either meconvemence 
or danger, as water-proof dresses were kept im readiness, together 
‘The w iter-proot dress given to met | 
through ; and, on the arrival of the « xperienes d guide, 


+! ‘ 


| was not a litth surprised to hear the tellow, alter a long stare 
1 


with an experienced guide 
found still wet 
my laeec, exclaim 


“OO ‘oon! Mr. Powe r, sure it’s not ver honour that’s 


aly hl ir an’ 
come all this wav from home ! 
\n explanation took place ; when [ found that our guide, whom 


I had seen some two vears betore as a hie Iper in the stable of my hos 


pitable friend Smuth Barry, at Foaty, was this summer promoted to 
the otlice of * conductor,’ as he styled himself, under the water-tall 
And a most whimsical ‘conductor’ he proved His cautions, 


ind ‘divil a fears !* and * not a hap’orth a danger !’ must have beer 


mighty assuring to the timid or nervous, if any such ever make tus 


experiment, which, although yee rfectly sate, is not a little star 
‘this directions, when we arrived at the point where the mist, per 


in beneath the overhanging rock, makes it impossible to distinguish 


wmything, and where the rush of air is so violent as to render respi- 
ration for a few seconds almost IMpractie ible—were inimitable 
“*No vy, ver honour!’ he shouted in my ear—tor we moved in 


Indian file—* whisper the next cintleman to follow you smart; and, 





tor the love o' God! shoulder the rock close, stoop yer heads, and 
shut fast ver eves, or vou won't be able to see an inch! 

“1 repeated my orders verbatun, though the cutting wind made 
it ditheult to open on *s moutl 





Now thin, yer honour,’ 


! Ld 


he eried, cowering down as he spoke, 
‘do is ve see me ao, hould ver , 


reath, and scurry alter ike diviis 


* With the last word away he bolted, and was lost to view in an in- 


stant | repeated his instructions however to the next in file, and, 


is directed, seurned after 


* This rather ditticult point passed, | came upon my countryman 


wating for us within the edge of the curve desernibed by this falling 
ocean y he uraspe d my wrist firmly as | emerged from the dense 


drifl, and shouted in my ear, 

“*Luk up, sir, at the green sea that’s rowlin’ over uz! Murder! 
butiv it only vas to take a shlope mon us!’ 
and even the 


* Tlere we could see and breathe with pertect ease 


ludicrous gestures and odd remarks of my poetical countryman could 
jot Wholly rob the scene of its striking grandeur 
* T next passed beyond my guide as he stood on tiptoe agaist the 


! 


rock upon a ledve of which we trod, and under his direction attained 


I sat for one 
moment on the Termmation Rock, and then followed my guide back 
tomy companions, when toyether we once more * scurrie d’ mto day 

“eIsn't it 
I! clear of 


that limit beyond whieh the foot of man never pressed 


‘ 


lliwent, sir '* be ran the ‘conductor,’ as soon as we 


were we the must 


**Isn'tut a noble sight imtirely Caps the world for grandness 


any way, that’s sartam 
I need 


wf irdly sav that in this opinion we ull yomed loudly; but 
Mr. Conductor was not yet done with us—he had now to give us a 





of lus * larnin 
**T wish ve'd take notice, sir;”” said he, pomting across the river 


taste 


with an air of authority and a look of infinite wisdom. * Only take 
i luk at the falls, an’ you'll see that Shakspeare is out altogether 





ibo t the ae sel it on 
** Tlow's that, Pat?’ inquired [, although not a little taken aback 
the authority so cravely quoted by my erttical friend 





** Why, sir, S akspeare first of all savs that there’s two falls 





yer own eves that it’s one river sure, and 








one 1, only for the slitrip 0° rock that makes af ad.’ 
This l admitted was evident; while Pat gravely went on 
Thain », Only luk here, sir; Shakspeare says, * The clond 
cap tower whv, af he'd ever taken e trouble to luk ati we 4 
en better than that; an’ if he wasn’t a fool—which I'm sure ly 
suit, bein’ a et—he'd know t e clouds never can rise 
mwer, by reason that it stands up above the fall, and that 
i or ever sets down 
ila Iw i reusing Shakspe ire’s diserey es 
set ih ever hay ia ‘ oer bale PeXplain thes 

















\ s 
“*T don't know who at all showed him the place,’ gravely 1 
onded Pat: *but it's mv behef he never was in id at all at a 
ough the @mntleman that tould me a heap more about it lor 
irtin that t Was.’ 
ead lust na andl the nport tairwit Shich the do Vas 

conveyed, proved too ‘ for mv ris t lties, already suth 

bg , 

Th) ‘ st ' and { oared o 1 eon vith vy compa 

nion, whe had been for some time convulsed with la t 
* Whoever first mstructed the * conductor’ on this pomt of erltical 

ustory deserves well of the visiters so long as t present subject 

remains here to communicate the know le e; indeed, | st elore 
ve is drowned in the Niagara, or burned up ithe whisky required, 
is he savs. ‘to keep the could out of the shtom s “ 

sessor of this curiosity in rature Ww equeath it to his s s 

so that i may be | ied down in its inte ytoail visiters 
* Next morning, at an early hour, | revisited t *'Terminati 

Rock,’ but excused mvself trom being acco inied by * the con 

ductor.” [T next wandered down the stream, and la t 

bathe im it econ d, Lwas pulled in 

close to the fall as possib! iort, performed duly all the eb- 

servances that have be ind tised by curiosity o 

wileness ; but, in Os sation ¢ jual toa lor v, quiet 

contemplation of the mass entire, not as viewed from the baleomes 


of the hotel, but from some rocky poimt or wooded shade, where 
house and fence and man and all his petty doings were shut out, and 
the eve left calmly to vaze Upon the awl il scene, and th rapt mind 
to raise its thoughts to Him whe loosed this eternal flood, and guides 


it harmless as the petty brook.’ 


PHILOLOGICAL CRITICISM. 


TOTHE EDITORS OF THE NEW-YORK MIRROR 


GentLemen—As I am “ your constant reader,” I will not affect 
to deny that I have learned two things from the second communica- 
tion of c. c. ¥.: viz. that c*c. y. does not consider himself as being 
under obligations to me for my criticism: and that he thinks I write 
nonsense. His views of the case are natural, and I do not object 
to them 

The only matter properly at issue between us, seems to be the 


t d errours in his first 





communication. I de signate d, without an- 





he demes, in round terms, 


But he 


ilyzing, ten blunders in his twenty limes 


the correctness of each and every one of my specifications 


has not done this argumentatively. He merely says that two of my 


specinications are unworthy of notice: of four others he makes no men- 
tion whatever; and he repéres to the remamuing four * after a fashion.” 


} ; 
I He qi otes his Original ope ning sentence to ¢ nable the reader 





to see the folly of my hypereriticism 





art, proves no- 
thing: but Tam very willing to refer it 


Il. He savs that evhe “means one or the ot! 





but mof **one or the other” of three: 


means one or the other ol (we, ar d firo oniy: and ei 


ie word to three, and then justifying such pplication, shows exactly 


y.’s applvu g 





to prove, viz. that the said c. c. y. 1s not comipe- 
tres ola plilolog st 
ill. He elaborately defines the word “constantly :” but if he 


were as intelligent a man as [ supposed him to be, he would have 


discovered that I considered his expression (* constantly in the 
slut’) erroneous because it was fautological The times are sadly 
out of joint it ¢. c. vo is able to imstruct me as to the meaning of 


‘constantly 


IV. Here, again, he misunderstands me, and of course does not 


His ory 
Webster's American lexicon! that compiler has been pleased to 


idd, on his own authority, the American definition fv the word obnox- 


perceive lis own errour val sentence is this: “am Noah 


ous.” oc. ¢. ¥. atlects to justify the use of the word @o in this in- 





stance, on the grou nd of lus assertion that the detinition is added fo 

the word obnoxious: but this assertion is not true The detinition 
Ved +} / } , . j 

is added /o fhe ¢ r defir ¥; and his sentence, to be correct, 


should have been written 


Mr. Webster gives, in his American dictionary, the authorised 


detinitions of the word obnoxious: hy) 


and fo those definitions he a is, 





m his own authority, the American definition 


It will be seen by this, that the American definition is in fact added 


fo the other definitions, Nov “to the werd obnoxiwus,”* 


and therefore 

















} . ‘ , } 
t will be seen that ¢. ¢. y. wrote fo when he should have written of 
When ¢ y. tinds himself able to reply to my six other speciti- 
cations, | will endeavour to sé um right as touching the errours 
rein designated 4). 
-— . 
lity DRAMA, 
THE PARK THEATRE. 
We le ed. with m re tand s se, SOT v weeks » that a 
t sel We ithe 1 ‘ t 5 ea i 
i‘ t e, Placide ind w thwith sharpen« pen ‘ s 
t st taking sides in tt air, alt ve scarcely knew whose 
te, Con woud that tlre i it demand f im 
tase irv, (Which Was t Ore { tention.) wait ut 
‘ 1. and that the other wou ust w that reason justified. We 
ve at the run ive a ssiona 4 the 
‘ erents, and wot vsee theme net wes 
ey co be s ¢ ut 
« t ‘ the an em t 
i s theres isa ‘ ! A “ i 
set ‘ Simps and P eral 
\ ‘ se seta t . i tiredest ‘ ‘ 
l s t Wis ‘ 
sé onrte t 1 
sj e! j i wiih 
' Not tak ‘ - 
we \ were we nanys , Ww set 
‘ eu ir frend, t eae 
x t tw te Ma \ i 
1 . i is ea mie pu U 
enal oppress t 
‘ " .w t be 
‘ i - \“ at 
‘ ‘ et t 
\ ‘ the pla 
‘ an ee nh, Was 
‘ i . t iis 
. ¢ 
‘ s \¢ i i\ \ i ‘as i- 
\ ! W n ’ \ J t 1 
il l M \ t 1 
< s al 
\V 5 . 
‘ 
‘ 
VW 
the ec ‘ sR e of 
ve I . 
cg ' 
. , ’ “a 
‘ se caa 
} ik h Drv ! s Was eX - 
s k ‘ " t 
s s t Hoax Age- 
' - t 4 t ss ' 
. a . sa i 
THE BOWERY THEATRE. 
Miss We 41s certa t v « eT. BS We us verv hust s 
She sw u : ct wre s s trical spec s n 
any wher f writer nong us The ext pre “¢ trom her pens 
ama foumted on Mr. Bulwer’s * Rienz:.” w spa larly susce e 
amiatick effect, and teems wit! wuents a aracters w ac d 
or the i ces of the ¢ We e of -1 ¢ by th ut. when we 
anticipate & slurring and t i raine 
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LITERARY NOTICES OF THE WEEK. y TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS ‘ ope Aprey ee be ‘ the Norwalk G t i ‘ k 
. \ er task ’ \ one 
= : - Wr are much obliged to “ A. M. W.” for the seruption of the I itick As " " ‘ \ 
BOOK TABLE. ccayecy dasge-y : . 
‘ “ thes p it I B ” 
Tue February number of the new series of tt a wt the same hey straw ts not pr ved throug the * ‘ \“ “ 
zine.” is furnished with an engr . eT fer it the writers emodel his performan ’ mele " : . 
at Diodati, or Leman, im same 8 as he beeins, we ppropreate wt 7 \ wanes — Tr ‘ ‘ ‘ t ‘ . 
cottage. The best of its conte those the Poetry « Cuce, Aas suf wed yt 4 “ 
papers which fill their colum tera poem metre OMpOstlion, Ou orrespondent w he on t . 
Sole, and tamaine thet Ge ante : himself the tre strons ; fo e The D .s ’ 
& test of merit, ands Sj u declined ; thet ' t . " , 
Mr. Duniap’s ; ! . } . Say strenging raymes, on . 
ation, SO I hi on ment 1 1 ‘ Ss t . a . et I “ 1 











me better hit ff by the gentlemaniy and meta THE NEW-YORK MIRROR. baw 








s written at sea, We t first and las ! ! ’ 
nove are very etty, a ws & IoD D> , 
SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 20, Isat 
| 
lis es mthe dark blue eve 
0 e ct ‘ sine ih ' i ' ] I ; , 
rs th V gentiost me ‘ t made t sovurt he a t . . 
Stull warms this totn that { . 
Yet something colder in the ‘ vies _ ’ 
and co 1 :. wm the sun th st Ww ‘ i ‘ , 
liave wi that my vouth’s i und sat « te ‘ Zin s j 
Ebbs ‘ un s ‘ ‘ . s i 
Alas’ the mort . é i 



























































Ilis wreaths torn awa houses tt ‘ t Ww. ¢ P ° 1 . { ‘ , are ‘ 
Ha " i _ some casual hou = > .* 2 \ G s. Ke . 
in Warm the gs I « 
Too soon to « we VOIM © powe ec now ‘ s . - 
Of love, or song wine t © are s ' ' " ; . : 
: “ ! res hoo set s: kno s ‘ 
“The Book of Gems,” pul id Otley, London, a . ‘ 
‘ f s s ! ‘ ‘ 
Thomas Wardle, I adelphia 1OUS V Ww. vin fil 
Sisting of specimens of tity is ate \ as ie ‘ ’ i ‘ ‘ sa " 
superb pictures from modern } ‘ ot the nu t Thus ts ' " os 
beautitul books ever printed, a world w tw \ P a 
” irse . 
let die,” no less mm picture than se of getting uf ”, , i { 
en “ ey ey s 1 . 
plas ultra of printing and engraving has been pro us, and we L not the j i \ * : : 
enterprising } - sw c ud, f t kwh ites 1 Howe s t tw f vst ' ght t 
wal no table around w 1 fair eves gather should be wit its feast “ t f cert ght eves wot You “= . 9 . se he 
of beauty It iss s what miu ‘ i ( ’ f aks 
has re-opened mn tus extracts, * reenant and racy scr s s alte _ - * : 
Raleigh alone would sufiice to spice the volume. There comid no pleasant ¥ ¢ n i s i V i 
or more rational eventng’s occupation than to sit down arouw 1 cabinet of personal appearance one urtial to a silk stockin it 1? \ 1 
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came tohis la-dy love's bow'r, He his gui-tar, he sang of love's pow-er; She was a - no oh! there was the 
touch’d ther’s, 
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pene vows are for-got-ten, ‘tis seen in her eyes, 


LIST THEE, DEAR LADY. 
THE MUSICK ARRANGED BY CHARLES H 
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THE NEW-YORK MIRROR: DEVOTED TO LITERATURE AND THE FINE ARTS. 
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oft reef. 


love is the lay, A young a knight 
there 
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fair lady, 
Start not, 
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in her sighs, The 

















Love o-ver 


s ur-gent, love is the tale, 
young knight 
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-— Poe son too oft will pre-vail: Her thoughts are all his, to a Bri-gand they cling: Start not, fair lady, a - nother I sing. 


34—Unknown was the knight, for no one could ary 


From whence he had come, or whither his way ; 






| Disguise he assver 


> he hover'd aronnal— | 
She was the char 


his bosom had found: 


E’'en in her chamber his love-notes they ring, 
Start not, fair lady, another I sing. 





ORIGINAL CONVERSATIONS. 


EDITORS’ STUDIO. 


Scene—A_ small room— but sufficiently large to hold a little sofa—chair 
table and three persons, with space enough fora clerk to put his head in 
on eccasions. A brass bolt on the inside of the door to lock out intruders, 
piles of books lying confusedly around, consisting of new publications, 
pamphlets, dictionaries in varwus languages, etc. ete. The walls clothed 
with engravings, and paintings, among which a portrait in oil of Hal 
leck, by Inman. 
Hook, Beranger, head of Irving, Cobbett, the Fraserians, and most of the 
popular authors of the day, and framed plates from the Mirror, from the 
wew of Nt. John's chapel, 1829, to the so issued. On the table a port 
folio, bronze inkstand, ete. ; and a little brass dog as a presse papier, a 
green curtain before the window.— Time, Friday night 


Three contributors in conclave —Nquire, Mayor, and Student 


Student —(Closing Professor Glass’s Latin life of Washington.) 
Well, gentlemen. Here you are 
arrival, with this odd affair 
talking Latin like Camillus and Cicero 

Mayor.—Yes, it will likely go through the schools 
at an oddity like a codfish. 

Nqure.—Come, major, no slashing. 

NStudent.— The Latin ts good 

Squre.—Then, let the doctor alone, and reserve your sabre for some 
more worthy foe. What news, gentlemen? 

Mayor.—More discoveries! 


1 was beguiling a moment till your 


Our people snap 


If the Latin is good—— 


Some one has been turning potatoes 


into tobacco, and a dandy is said to have smoked the skin without ever | 


smoking the joke 
Student —Walking of jokes, here is a paragraph in the 
Mayor.—Oh, hang the fellow's name 
Student.—Here it is.—( Reads.) 


let us have the thing. 


| 
“If James continues to produce such novels, this department of literature 


will rise to a moral elevation, far superiour to that now aleted to it. The 
style of this work is as pure and beautiful as a crystal brook, that murmurs 
in melody down the rocky sides of a mountain, glittering in the virgin lustre 
of its untainted waters. The plot is excellent, and the whole painting of 


every scene, whether in courts, camps, battles, or the serene solitudes of | 


nature, is exquisite. God help American authors. After reading such a 
book as this—to pick up an American novel, would be like leaving a feast of 
canvass-backs and’quails, and champagne, to eat raw turmps and drmk cider 
vinegar.” 


All—Ha! ha! ha! 


Mayor.—This is an ass. It is not criticism, but braying. 


Student.—( Slightly raising his hands and eyes in wonder.)\—All the | 


noble creations of Cooper, the philosophical, and vigorous delineations 
of Paulding, the delicate paintings of Miss Sedgwick, the rapid and bril 
liant sketches of Neal, the wild breathings of Brown, * raw turnips 
and cider vinegar '™ 

Nquire.—Then, “if James continues to produce such novels, this de- 


| 


Paintings by Wrr and Cha spman, sketches of ‘Theodore | 


It makes us laugh to find our great men | 


| twenty little bereaved children to support 








Vapor 
Nqu we 


Lyneh the raseal ! 
This comes somewhere from the Rocky Mountaims, mayor 
You are our responsible man, co on and challenge him 
Major Ww hat ' kill the fellow, and, aceording to the new Lours: 
ana bill, have bis debts to pay, and his affleted wife and fifteen or 
Pardon, messvurs 
Ntudent.—No. Suffer falsehood to fall by its own weight. Trath will 
stand, falsehood will fall without the intervention of pistols 
Nqure.— Besides, he who writes so boldly, is often a littl more 
quiet in the street than on paper 
Ntudent 
Mayor 
would be proof that he would fight 
All—Ha' ha' 
Major - 


whose dinners were occasionally somewhat of the slimmest 


And ut he would fight, it would be no proof of his courage 
It might not be proof of his courage, but at all events, ut 
Capital! 

Well, leave this eritick, who writes, by the wav, like a man 
Let him 
shake his long ears till he is tired As tor the style, what can be more 
brilliant than—‘ The style of this work is as pure and beautiful as a 


erystal brook, that murmurs in melody down the recky sides of a 


mountain, glittering in the virgin lustre of its untainted waters! '” 
Glorious sunplieity 
Neudent.— But 


nips prarses him. He writes with the power of study and intelligence, 


Nqure 


James us a clever man, though this dealer in raw tur 


| 
and the difference between him and Scott is, that the latter was made 


by nature and circumstances, the former by himself 
Major.— Do vou think bim comparable to Scott 
Ntudent.—No 
the Shakspe are ot nove lists. 


The man comparable to Scott does not exist. He is 
A sort of Washington in literature, and 
peculiarly distinguished trom all other candidates by the fact that, great 
as are his erudition and genius, the whole is mastered by his plain, 
overseeing, never-sleeping good sense. His characters are hhe reality 
You remember them as friends. They are visible and tangible 

Majer.—Heow do you rank Bulwer? 

Ntudent —You make me pause. While reading Bulwer's best efforts, 
lL have more than once, nay, twenty times, deemed him fully equal 
if not at moments even superiour to Scott ; and that only the prejudice 
of the age awarded to him a lower place 


Nqure—What! Superiourto Scott! 


Nauwdlent.— Stop, squire, do not misunderstand. Tsay | have thought 
so for moments while kindled by his unquestionable genius. But on 
more deliberate reflection, | recur to a juster opimion 

Major.—How do you compare them ’ 


Student.— Bulwer is the most exquisite of painters. His penci! owns 


the sweetness of Raphael and Guido, the splendour and majesty of 
Titian, the power of Rembrandt, the grace of Correggio. He stands at 
the head of his art. He is as 
ever wrote 
pictures 


great a novelist, taking Scott away, as 


Run your memory back over his glowing and glonous 


What a magnificent gallery they are. What vivid, startling, 


partment of literature wall rise!" ‘This while Scott is scarcely cold in | bec groupings flash upon your imagination ' 
his grave! 


Squre.—The exquisite skill, for example, with which in Eugene 


Aram he conducts the two currents of events ; one, the joyful lapse of 


happiness in the doomed scholar, to the very lips and bosom of beauty 
the other, the dark, swift, deep tide of fate 


breaks over him overwhelmingly at the ermis of 


and lowe; and despair, 

owing on tll 

his pov 
Neucdent Yes. Bul 


It is the very perfection of art. But, yet 


wer understands all the machinery of art as well 
as any inan i «gs art You 
You feel it. You know that the author sees it and feels it alse 

! 


There is a visible, and indeed, not ungracetul consciousness of to 


see it 


umph in every period. He us as kindled as his reader 
Major. —Aud in what respect, think you, the great northern bard dif 

fers trom thes 
Nrudent.-In_ the 


and the aur of sober reality existing in his characters 


unstudied and natural facility with which his 
plot flows on, 
s 


Bulwer's stories are delicious paimtings, which startle and delight you 





Scott's are reality itself 


What think 


with their resemblance to reality 
Mayor 


you of the meral tendency of his writings ’ 


You are an enthusrastick adimrer of Bulwer. 


Nguire Ah, ba! sir student, there he has you ' 
Nrudent 


highest order, but, perhaps, for that very reason, he mferests the ming 


Ido not think Mr. Bulwer’s moral tendencies are of the 


led mass of human berngs more powe rfully 
Major. —Yous 
Ntudent.—Not im the least 


immutable, without change, without weakness, can never be universally 


row paradoxical 


A true system of morals, passionless, 


felt with enthusiasm, because it can never be pertectly acted up to 


Squre.— The character of our Saviour was perfect, and is univer 
sally felt with enthusiasm 


Nindent.— We apy 


ina mean 


wreciate and believe that ina God which would not 
meet our credit Bulwer’s worst character is Paul Clifford. 
It is one too bad to awaken the sympathies of the good, and too good to 
enlist the feelings of the bad. It is aweak, false, detestable character 
and yet a real one. Yet there are Paul Cliffords in every department ot 
lite Perhaps ut us best that they should be encountered in the pages 


of a novel, rather than in the paths of real life. In the former they are 


commented on and criticised ; their adventitious splendour taken from 


them, their meanness exposed, and therr folly made known. No young 
lady will ever marry a highwayman, from the influence ef Paul Clifford, 
On the contrary, the retin 


as has been often most unjustly hinted 


ment of Paul Clifford and the morality of Eugene Aram, (both false Yo 
virtue but true to human nature.) will be rather beacons to be avoided, 
than models to be imitated 


Major But what tt 


ik vou ef the stories of Miss Sedgwick ? 
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